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inpriyfe of the Authour, and his fol- 



lowing Poemc. 

T Is both the life of Aii'. ottAndofwity 
When ASibrsfo the fanci'd humours hit, 

jlsiPtwixtthernMdthrjufhourtherem^^^^ 

How ench toother jhouldgive mutu^UUfi* 
jbe 14 thiswmedmt. Invention fir ay ei 

Hereinfulltnanyfle^Mtturmngmye^^^ 

That like Meanders their ctirldcircles bend, ^ > 
Jet in afntooth fireame ranne to crowne the 
Then 'w authrisddbj the Authors name\ 
fvhontes/eiw^hut with ftich'ffnghtly flame^ 

As if the Mufesjotnily didm/fire. 

Bis raftures only withtheirfacred fire. 

Andyet perhafs it'didpariicipate 
Atfirp prejentingbut of common fate i 

Whentgmrancewasjudge,andbutafew 

What was legitimate, rvfsath^ardyknetv. 

The world’ s grotonewifer now : each man can fay 
^Flctchft made tt ’tis an exc lent play . ' 

Thus Poemes like their Atttbors m^ he fii^^; 

’ Never to live ’till they have f “ ' 
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King the fecond 



Sci^na Vrimai 



Enter KingRichard, John a Caunt^ with ether 
NobleSf and AttendtmtJ* 

King. Richard 

Ld Tohn of 9’'<««,time-honoured Lancafier^ 

Haft thou according to thy oath end band. 
Brought hither Henrjr Hneftrd^hy bold fon * 
Here to make goodjthc boyfierous late appeale 
Which then our leafure would not- let vs heare, 
Againft the Duke of Norfolke, Thomas M^wbrayl 
1 haue my Liege. , 

Tell me moreover,haftthoui founded him, 

Itfhc.a^eajte the Dukeonancieiw; malice/ 

Orworthily asa good fubies^lhould, i . 

On fomeknowne ground of treachery inhirai . 7 ■ ' 

Gaunt. As nccre as 1 could ftft him on that argument, . • ' 

un lome a pparant danger. ; iecne in him, : ■ • 

Aym d at your highn<$fte,no:ihucterate malice. 

Rmg. Then call them to our prefence face to face 
And frowning brow to brow, oiir felues will heare’ 
ih acculer, and tlieaccufed, freelydneake ; 

Wi^h ftomflck'd ‘ 



In 



, they both, and full of ire 

deafe as the fea j hafty as fire. 



The Life and DiatB 

Ef!(:crBHlUnglnooks,and Merohraj* I 

^«/.Many yeercs of happy dayes befall I 

: My gfacious Soveraigne, my loving Liege. • L 

-<?/o»».Each day ftiil better others happineCfe, | 

I Vntill the heavens enuying earths good hap, | 

j Adde an immortal! title to your Crowne. . # 

I King. We thanke you both, yet one but flatters vs,. ^ 

f! As well appeareth by the caufe you come, 
i Namely to appeale each otherof high trealbn. 

H Cofin of Hereford, what doft thou obieft 

■j ' Againft the Duke o"f Norfolkey Thomas Movehray ? 

j ’£hI, Firft,(heavenbetherecordofmyXpeechJ ' 

Inthe devotion of a fubreiis love, 

Tendring the precious fafety of my Prince, f 

And free from other mif-begotten hate, » i 

Come 1 appelant to his Princely prefence. I 

Hgvj T homas Morvbray^doe ItWitretothtCi . i 

And marke my greeting well s for what 1 fpe^ke. 

My body fhall make good upon this earth, . I 

Or my divine Soule anfvvCr it in Heaven. i 

Thou art a Traytor,and a mifcreant ; 

' Too good to be fo,and too bad to live,* 

Since the more faire and Chriftall is the ] ' 

The uglier fecmestbeClouds, that in it flye: ' i 

Once more, the. more to aggravate the note, 

W ith a foule traitors name,ftuffe I thy throat, V ' 

And wifh (fo pleafe my Sovetaigne) efe I move, T • . ' 

,W hat my tongue (peakes, my right’drawne Iword may pr©vc|l | 
■Mow, Let not my coole words here accufe my zeale : j r 

’Tisnot thetryallof a womans warre, 

Thebitterclamour of two eager tongues, k 

Can arbitrate this caufe betwixt us twaine:' r- 4'- 

I The blood is hot that muft be cool’d for thisj • ' ''i; |i|" 

Yet can . I not of fuch tame patience boaft, , , 

As to be hulht, and nought at all to fay. 

.1 Firft, the faire reverence of your Highncfle carbes me, ' . 

From giving rcine sand fpurres to my free ipeech, ■■ 

Which once would poll, untill it had return’d ■ 

Thefe 



of Richard the fecond. 

Thefc termesof treafon, doubly downe his diroat. 
Setting afide his high bloods royalty. 

And let him be no kinfmp to rny Liege, 

I doe defie him, and I fpit at him, ^ 

Call him a flandrons Coward, and a Villamc: 

Which to maintaine,! would allow him oddes, 

And meet him, were I tide to runne a foote. 

Even to the frozen ndges of the Alpes, . 

Or any other groimd inhabitable. 

Where ever Englifli man durft fet his foote. 

Meane time, let this defend my royalty. 

By all my hopes moft falfcly doth he lye- 
But. Pale trembling Coward, there I throw my gage, 
Difclaiming here the kindred of the King, 

And lay afide my high bloods royalty. 

Which fearc, not reverence makes me to except, ^ 

If guilty dread have left thee fo much ftrengtb, * 

As to take up mine honours pawne,then ftoope. 

By that, and all the rights of Knighthood clle. 

Will I make good againft thee arme to arme. 

What lhave fpoken,or thou canft devife* 

Mow. I take it up,and by that fword I fweare. 

Which gently lay d my Knighthood on myihbulder, 
lie anfwer thee in any faire degree. 

Or Chivalrous defigne of Knightly tryall : 

And when I mount, alive may I not light. 

If I betraytor , or'unjuftlyEghtf 

What doth our Cofin lay to Mowhray et 
It muft be great thatcan inherite us. 

So much as of a thought of ill in him. 

Bui. Looke what I fayd my life fhall prove it true, : 
That Mowbray hath receiv’d eight tboufand Nobles, - 
In name of lendings for your highneffc Soul diets, 

T^ which he hath detain’d for lewd itnployments. 

Like a falfe Tray tor, and iniurious Villaine. 

Befides 1 fay, and will in battell prove, 

Gr hereorelfcwherc tothc furtheft Verge. 

That ever was furvey’d by EngUfh eye, 

A 3 That 



The Life and Death 

That all the trealonsofthefe cighteene yeares 
Complotted and contrived in this Land, 

Fetcht from falfe ^JidevobrAy their firtt head and ipring. 
Further I fay and further will maintaine 
V pon his bad life, to make all this good, 

That he did plot the Duke of ^ loiters death, 

Suggeft hisfoone beleeving adverfarits, 

And confequentlylikeaTraytor Coward, 

Slue d out his innocent foule throughHieames of blood: 
Which blood , like lacrificing cryes, 

(Even from the tonguelefle cavernes of the earth) 

Tomefor luftice, and rough chafticcmcnt : 

And by the glorious worth of my delcent. 

This arme lhall doeitjor this life be /pent. 

How high a pitch his refolution foares j 

^ , 7'»*W'«ofAror/o%,wbatfaycftthou torhis ? 

: t I«my foveraigneturncawayhisfaec. 

And bid his eares a little while be deafcj • ■ 

,, Till 1 have told this flandcr of his blood# ' 

i • liowGodandgoodmenhatefofowlea Iyer- 

eyes and cards, 

^ nay,oiir Kingdomestieire, 

As he IS but our fathers brokers fonneT' ' v 

II’B Scepters awe.Imakea voVv- ^ •' . 

i Such neighbour-ncereneffe to our facred blood, -■ ' 

Should nothing priviledge him, nor partiaiize 
I 7,^ “^^opi/’gfirmenefk of our upright’ foule»"^^''^;^ 

He IS our iiibie A (J^oyvhray) f b art tho?i, . ** ' 

■ ' F'^ce/peechand fcarelelle, Itotheeallow- .. I 

'I astotliyheart, 

paffage of thy throat; tljoulyeil;' ... 

: i T?"u^ parts of that feceiptl had fof Ga%e, ^ ^ 

‘ ii ■ Disburft I to his Highneflc fouldiers ^ ' ' - ' • • * ^ 

i 1 Ihe other part rekrv’d 1 by confent, ’ - ' ' ' l' 

' . For that my foveraigne Liege wasin my debt, ' ' ' ^ 

^ ^P®^ *’cniainder of a deare account, ' 

Sincc laft iwem'to Ar^wftofetchhts<^ 

Wow Iwallow downc'ihat lye-For C?/i>^?^r>dcatt;, 




I flew him not ; but (to raineowne drfgracc) 

Negle«5tcd my ivvome duty in that cale ; 

For you my Noble Lord of Lancafter, 

The honourable father to my foe, 

Once I did lay an ambufh for your life, 

A trefpaffc that doth vex my grieved foule ; 

But ere I laft receiv’d the Sacrament, 

I did confej(reit,and exaaiy begg’d 
Your Graces pardon,and I hope I had it. 

This is my fault: as for the relt appeal’d. 

It iffues from the rancour of a villaine, 

A recreant,and raoft degjsnerate Traytor# 

Which in my felfe I boldly will defend. 

And enterchangeably hurle downemy gage, 

Vpon this overweening Traitors foot. 

To prove my felfe a loyall Gentleman , 

Even in the beft blood chamber'd in bis bofome* 

In haftc whereof ihoft heirtily I pray 
Your Highneffe to alJjgne our tryall day* ' 

King. Wrath kindled Genlemen berul*d by me; 

Let’s purge this choller without letting blood ; 

This we prefcribe , though no Phyfition. 

Deepe malice makes too deepe inciflem. 
Forgct,fprgive,conclude,and be agreed, 

Our DO(frors fay, this is no time to bleed- 
Good Vncledet this end where it begun, 

W ec’l calme the Duke bf N'»rfoll^, you your fonne • 
Tobe a makie^peace lhall become my a^e, 
Throw downe(my fonnc)thcDuke o'c Norfolkef a^az<, 
And throw dovvne his. 

Gaunt. \^he.nHarrj when? Obedience bids. 

Obedience bids, I fliould not bid agen. 
Tiwg.Nsrfolkeyhxo'N do\vne,we bidjthereis noboote 
felfe I .throw (dread Soveraignc)at thy foot-. 
My life thou flialt command,but not my foamc. 

The one my duty owes, butmy fairename 
Dclpight of death that lives upon my grave . 

To darkc difoonours ufe, thou flialt not have. 

lam 
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I am difgrac’d, impeach’d, and baffel d here, . . 

Pierc’d to the foule with ttanders venom d fpeare: | 

The which no Balme can cure, but his heart blood 
Which breath’d this poyfon. t 

Rage muft be withftood : i 

Give me his gage: Lyons make Leopards tame. 

Mcw.YeaMt not change his fpots take but my lhame, p 
And I refigne my gage. My deare,deare Lord, ^ 

The purcft trcalure mortall times afford. 

Is fpotleffe reputation ; that away. 

Men are but gilded loame,or painted clay. 

A Jewell in a ten-times barr’d up Cheft, 

Isa' bold fpirit in a loyall brcft. 

Mine honour is my life ; both grow in one : ^ 

Take honour from me, and my life is done. 

Then (deare my Liege) mine honour let me try, ^ 

In that I li\«, and lor that will I dye. 

KfKg, Cofin throw downc your gage. 

Doe you begin. . 

A«/.Oh heaven defend my foulcfrom fuch foule finne. 
Shall I fecme Creft-falnein my fathers fight. 

Or with pale beggar-feare impeach my height. 

Before this out-dar’d daftard? Ere my tongue, 

Shall wound mine honour with fuch feeble wrong; . r 

Orfoundfobafeaparle: my teeth lhall tcare ) 

The flavilh motive of recanting fcare. 

And fpit it bleeding in this high difgrace, 

' Where lhame doth harbout.evcnin^^^ojv^r-yrfjface. 

Exit Gaunt* 



King. We were not borne to fue, but to command. 
Which fioce we cannot doe to make youfriends. 

Be ready, (as your lives (hallanfwer it>) . ^ 

At , upon Saint day : 

There iliallyour Sword sand Lances arbitrate 
The fwelling difference of your fetlcdhate : 

Since we cannot attone you, you lhall fee 
luflice defigne the Viabrs Chivalry. 

Lord Marfiiall, command our Officers at Armes, 
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Exenttis 



of Richard the fecond. 

Be- tc&dy to diie£f ■ the/e home, Alarmesi 



Scana Secunda^ 



Enter Gaunt., and Dutchefe ofGlocefier. 

Gaunt* Alas, the part 1 had in GloSiers blood. 

Doth more foHciteme than your exdaimes. 

To ftirre againft the butchers of hisTife. 

But fince cofreSioh Pyethiiitho.fe hinds 
W hich made the ftult that we cannot correiR, 

Put we our quarrell to the will of Hekuen, 

Who when they fee the houses' ripe on earth. 

Will raigne Hot veng^ihee ort offenders heads* 

Dut, Fihdi.l^othefhbqd in theh no lharper ipurre ? 
Hath love intb'y bid blood ho litiin^ fire ? 

Edwards feven tonnes ( vifhefieof thy felfe art one ) 
Where are feven viallcs of his ftcred blood. 

Or feuen faire branches fpringirjg from one roete : 

Some of thofe feucq afe,qryed by natures courfe. 

Some of thofe branches by the deftinics cut ; 

But Thomas, my dharC Lord , my life, my Qlofier'l 
OneViall full of Edwards (acred blood, 

One flourifiiing branch of his moft Roy all roote 
Is, crack’d, and all, the precious liquor fpilt; 

IshaGkt downc,and his fummer leaves all vaded 
By Envies hand, and Murders bloody Axe. 

Ah Gaunt ? His blood was thine,that bed,that wombe, 
hat mettalljthat felfe-mould chat falhion’d thee. 

Made him a man : and though thou tiu’ft and breath’ll 

Yet art thou flame in him ; thou doeftconfent 

In fome la^ge rheafure to thy. Fathers death ' 

«TL wretched brother dv*. 

Who was the model! of thy Fathers life, ^ 

CaHitnot panence it is def^^ 

In ft^ffermg thus thy brwher to be fl^^ 



The Life Oftd Duth ' 

TiioivRiew’ft the nalced pathway to- thy Hfe’, ■ ; * ' 

Teaching fierne murther how to butcher thee: 

That which in meane men we intitk patience 
Is p,ile cold cowardife in noble breafts : 

W liat fhall 1 fay, to fafega'rdthine'owhe lifej 
The beft way is to venge my giaiters death . 

Gaunt. Heavens is the quarrell : for Heavens rubltitutC' 

His Deputy annoynted in his fight, 

Hath ca-js’dhis death;, the. wnkh if.wronghilly. 

Let heaven revenge : for I jensy neuer lift . 

An angry arnie againft his Mmifter* _ rt<> 
But. \/Vhere then ( alaS;) rpay lcomplainet^yfelfe? 
Gan.lo heaveo,the widdowes Champion to defence, 
r>».*,Why then I will : fa^well old 

Thou go’ft to Coventry , there to behold 

Our Cofin Bereford , and fell. _ • 

0 fit my husband s; wrongs on ' 

That it may enter butcher Mpwbrayes«hrcaft : 

Or if misfortune mifletteftrftcarreere. 

Be Movpbrayes finnes fo 'heavy in his bofomci; 

T hat they may breakehis foamingcpurlcrsbacke. 

And throw the Rider headlong in the Lifts, 

A Caytifferecreantto mfColCidBereford. 

Parewell old thy fometirnes brothers wife i ■ 

jW ith her companion Gcecfe.j muft end her life. 

Ga». sifter fare .well.; I muft to Couentry, 

As much good ftay with thee , as go with me* 

But, Yet one word more Greefe boimdeth whereit' 
Not with theempty.hollownefle, but weight* t fallSy 

1 take my leaue before I haufe begun. 

For forrow ends not : when it feemeth done. 

Commend me to my brother * 

Xoe, thisisalf : nay yet depart not fo, 

Ti hough this be all , donorfoguickelygofi,- n 

I (hail remember more. Bid him. Oh, what ?’ 

With all good fpeed at T/cyik vifite me* 

AJacke,and what fliall good old ^orke there fee . 

But empty lodgings^ and unfurnifh’d.wallcs^ 




Vn-peopl’d Offices, untroden ftones? 

And what heare ther« for welcome, but my groanes? 
Therefore commend me,let him not come there, 

To feeke out forrow, that dwels every where; 

: Defolate, defolate will I hence and dye. 

The laft leave of thee,takes my Weeping eye. Exeunt • 



Sc^na Wertia* 



Enter ■Mai'JhaB^ and ^Autnerle* 

Afar, lAydL Aumerle^ is BM^ry Hereford arm’d ? 
^um. Yea, at all poynts, and Ibngs to entet in, 
Afar.Tbe Dukeof Norfolke, fprightfully and boldi, 
Stayes but the fummons of the Appellants Trumpet. 

Why then the Champions, are prepar’d ,and ftay 
For nothing but his Maiefties approach* 

Bloftrijbc 

Enter King^ Gaunt, Bufyy Baget, Greene, 
apdnthers'.'ThenAiexrbrayin^jir- 
mor,.and Harrold, 

Rich* Maffliall, demand of yonder Champion 
The caufe of his arnvall here in Armes, 

Aske him his name, and orderly proceed 
To fweare him in the juftice of his caufe. 

Mar.lvi Gods Name,and the Kings, fay whothou art j 
And why thou com’ft, thus.Knightly clad in Armes ? 
Againft Whatman thou com*ft,and what’s thy quarrell, 
Speake truely,on thy Knighthood,and*thine oath. 

As io defend thee heaven, and thy valour- 

Jffow Mynameis C^wir*?y,Duke of Norfolke, 

Who Inther come, engaged by my oath 

(Which heaven defend a Knight ihould violate) 

Both to defend my . loyalty and truth. 

To God, my King, and hisfucceedmgifTue, 

Ag ainft the Dukeof Hereford, that appeales me. 
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Artd &y the grace of God and this mine arme^ 

To ptoue bm (in defending of ihy Mfe) ’ ‘ 

AtraytoptomyCod, BTyKin^kjdirfiev - ' . < ■ 

And' as I trnely %ht,defend nWbcB ^ 

Tucket. 

■R<g^»Marfliall ; a ske yonder Knight in Armes^ 

Both whoTie is, and why he commeih hither. 

Thus placed in 

And formally accord’ing tO our Law 
Depofe him in the iuhice of his caiife. (ther 

What is thy ji^^nd. w^for^.coip’i^ thou hi- 
Before Kmg 

Againrt whom cora'ftkhoft>^attd thy'-qllatielj ? 

Speakc hkeatrue Knigtif'fefideftHdfhee H«ven‘.' 

^uL HatTjr ci Her^^oVA^Lii^eit^efyZTi&'Defbjf 

Am I: . who ready heper'doeiftandih Afmes, 

To prove by heavens ^raeegiahii my 

In Lifts, on Thomas Dukeof I^orfelW, ' 

Thathe,sa Traytorfouleand dangerous. 

To God of heaven. King ^/V^4r<ahd Wihe; 

And as I truely fight, def nd me heaven; 

Mar. On paine of death,fto p^foh beMoId, . : 

Or daring hardy asto rhutfhWIiftt,- 

Except the Marfliall, and rhefiO^cci^s-- ‘ ‘ . ' 

Appoynted todireCft theft IfarreWigngs’.'^-"'"’ ' ^ 

Bul.Lotd Marfhall,let.ifiekilfeihf Hina, % 

And , bow ray knee before'his Mafeiy ' • r 

’^rHoyvhaj tnd my v- . .■ ;=f: 

Thativowa Jongandwe^^^^^^ 

^henlet vstakea cemmo'riius feiiue ^ 

, Mar. Tlie Appealant in aJJ duty g'irefets your Hiehnesr - » 

Cofinof^fr^/or<^ as thy cdnfeisluft, . ' ' . - ,, r 

|o be thy fortune in this royaUfi^^^^ 

Farcwcji^my blopd, which if w^'d^ 



»f Klchixd the fecond . 

lameht we may, but not reucnge thee dead . 

5«/. 0hlet no Nobft eyeprophane a tcare 
For me, if I be goar^d mihMowbrkjrrs fpcarc: 

As confident, as is the Falcons flight 
Againft a Bird, doe I with Mowbray fight; 

My loving Lord, 5 take my leave of you. 

Of you (my Noble C.ofin ) Lord Aumerle j , 

Not iicke, although 1 have to dde with death. 

But Iufty,youfig, and <*hearcly drawing breatho 
Loc, as at Englifli Feafts, fo I regreet ' 

Thedaintieft laft,tomaketheend moft fweet*. . 

Oh chon' the earthy author of my blood, ,, \ , . 

Whole youthful!' fpirit in f|ieregenerai^^ , ’ 'ff . / 
Doth withatwp-fold vigoflift'ifiiup . 

To re^n atViftiSfy above my 

Adde proofe unto mine Arradut\>dtb thy pray 

And with thy ftefele my La^ 

That it may enter 

Andfmbifltnewthcri»iri6/6f'/bh^ , 

Even in. the lurty havidur 6f his fonhev / 

• Caufft. Hcaveii in thy good caufe make thccprpipVous, 
Be fwift like iightmng in the execution. 

And let thy blowes doubly Tedo^ied, 
F^nikcamaTmgthuhderdntheCa^ke'.. . , ' 

Of thy arriai'd pernicious enemy^ 

Rouze up thy youthful! blood jbe va!iant,and livei^ 

2«/. Mine innocence, and S. George to thrive. 

Mew. How ever Heaven or fortune call my lot. 

There lives,or dyes,trueto Kmg A Throne, ’ 
Aloyall, iuft,andup^ghtGerttlei®n^ ^ 

NeverdidCaptiue’With a fieet'hMrt, 

Caft off his chaines of bondage, and ciubracc 
His golden uncontroulM enfranchifement. 

More than my danoUgfoujd doth; celebrate,. ’ 

ThisEeaft Of Battle^ #itft mineit^ , 

Mofttn^ty idegeiand-inytt^lb^^ 

Take from my mouth,the wifh bf happy yeares^ 

Asgcntle, andas jocond, asto jeft,*^ 
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Cee I to fight : Truth, hath a^quiet bread. . j 

i^jc^.Farcwelhmy Lordjfecurelyl elpie 
Vertue with valour, couched in thine eye : 

Order the tfyall Marihall, and begin. 

.<?/^r.H«rrjofHereford,Lancaftcr,and Derby 
Receive thy Lance/and heaven defend thy right. 

Bui- Strong as a Towre in hope, I cry, Amen* 

■Mar. Cot beare this Lance to Thomas D*of Norfolkc, 
I Bar- Barry of Hereford,Lancafter,and Derby, 
Stands here for God, his Soveraigne, and himfelw, 

On paine to be found falfc and recreant, 

T o prove the Duke of NorfoIke,Z'A<’iw«M Mowbray ^ 
ATraytor to his Goddiis King, and hira. 

And dares him to fet forwards to the fight. 

1, B ar - Here Hand eth Tho, Mowbray Duke of Korfolic 
' On paine to be found falfe.and recreant. 

Both to defend himlelfe, and to apwovc 

of Hereford, Lancafler,and Derby, ^ ^ . , 

ToGod,hisSoveraigne,and tdhimdifloyall;^ * ' - , 
Couraeioufiy, and . with a freedcfi|:e. 

Attending but the fignall to begin. -A charge founded i 

Mar. Sound Trumpets,and let forward Combatants. 
Stay,the King hath throwne his Warder downe* . - 
Bich . Let them lay by their Helmets and their Speares, 
And both returne backe to their Ghaircs againe : 

W ithdra w with us,and let the Trumpets found, 

’ While we returne thefe Dukes, what we decree, 

■A long fiourijho 

Draw neere and lift 

What with our councell we havedone. . 

For that our Kingdomes earth fliould not be foyld 
With that deareblood which it hath foftered. 

And for our eyes doc hate the dire afpeA 

r up withneyghboursfwopds. 

Which fo rouz d up with boyftrous untun'd drummes, 
W uh harm rcfounding Trumpets dreadful! bray, 
ftiocke of wrathfiill yron Armes, 

Might from our quicjConfines fright fairc Peace, 



Richard fecond. 

And ma^<e us wade even incur kindreds blood: 
Therefore, we banifli you our Territories. 

You Hereford , upon paine ofdcath. 

Till twice five Summers have enrich’d our fields,' 
Shall not regreet our faire Dominions, 

But tread tiie ftranger paths of baniftiment. ^ 

BhI- Your will be done : this mu ft my comfort be. 
That Sunnethat warmes you here fhall fhinc on me ; 
Audthofehis golden beames to you here lent j 
5j,jll poynt on me, and gilde my baniftiment. 

X/^.Norfolke: for theeremaines a heavier ddome. 
Which I with fbrnc unwillingnefle proncmficc, 

Theflyc flow houres ftiall not determinttfe 
The datcleffe limit of thy deare exile : - ' ‘ 

The hopelcCe word, of never to returne. 

Breathe againft thee, upon paine of life. ^ 

A heavy fentence-my moft Soveraigne Fiege,' 
And all unlook’d for ffoih your Highneffe mouth : 

A decrer merit, not fo deepe a maime. 

As to be caft forth in the common ayre 
Have I deferved at your Highneffe hands. 

The Lai^uage have learn’ a thefe forty yeares 
(Mynative Englilh ) now I muft forgoe. 

And now mytongues ufe is to me no more. 

Then an unftringed Vyoll, or a Harpe, 

Or like a cunning Inftrument cas'd up. 

Or being open, put into his hands 

That knowes no touch to tune the harmony. 

W ithin my mouth you have cngaol’d my tongue- 
Doubly purcullift with my teeth and lips, ^ 

And dull,unfeciing, ’barren ignorance, 

Is made my-'gaoler to attend onme:' 

I am too olrtto fawne upon a Nurfe > 

To farrein yeares to be a pupill now : ' 

What is tby fentencethen,;DUt fpeechteffc death, 

.Which robs^my* tongue feombreatheing native breath ? 

It boots thee not to be companionate. 

After our fentcncc. olainine conics too late- 




The Life and Death 

Then thus I turne me from ray Countries Uehc 
To dwell in Iblemne Shades of cndlelTe night. 

Rich. Returnc againe and take an oath with thee 
lay on ourroyall Sword ,your baniflxt hands, * 

Sweare by the duty that you owe to heaven 

(Our par t therein we banifh with youf felves) 

To kepe the Oath titat we adrainifter ; 

You never fliall<fohelpe you Truth and Heaven) 
Embrace each others loue in baniflbment. 

Nor et'crlooke upon each others faeCj , - 

Nor ever wit. regreete, or reponcilq ‘ 

This Iovvnngtei^eft.of yourhomedwed ; 

Nor ever by 4fiwled purpofc meet, - • ' i 

To plot, contrive, or coraplot any ill, 

Sub;e<Sls,or:our Land, 
wB^/.Ifweare. , ^ 

^9»f.AndItokeepe4i;thii.-' , ■ 

R^LNorColkcjQfiiK, as to mine enemy, ... . 
Bythis time (had the King permitted us) 

P"®? , wandred in the ayre, 

Banifli d this frayle fcpuleher of our fiefli. 

CnSyjh 'e land, . - 

CcnfelTe thy Treafons,erc,t)iQu|^ethis Realmc, •- 
Since thou hafl farre to goq, beare not , ■' 

1 he clogging burthen of a guilty foule. 

If ever Iwere Traitor, ' 

My name be blotted from the Booke of life, ' - 

FarlwellT^T® ^^^Kingfiiall.rue, .a 

arewell (my Liegc) now no way can I firay, 

l^fee thy grieved heart; , tl^^ ^WK 

Re?mnl W.inteifpent, . , 

R«/ H ^ frpm baniiftitSnu r, 

. «/. Howlong a lime iyc« m.ofleiiik|l^:ttford.* . . o i: 

Foure 




e/Richafd the feco'M, 

■ Foure laseitJg Winters, and foure wanton Springs - 

Ind in a word, fuch is the breath of K.ngs. 

CamtA. thanke my Liege, that in regard of me 
He Ihortcns foure ycares of my fonnesexile •* 

'But little vantage fliall 1 reape thereby* 

For ere thefe fixe yeares that he hath to fpend 
Can change theMoones, and bring their times about, 
My oyle-dride Lampe , and iime*bewafted light 
Shall he extinfi with age, and endlefie night : 

My inch of Taper, will be burnt, and done, 

' And blindfold death, not let me fee my fonne. 

R ich. Why Vncle, thou haft many yeares to hye. 

( 7 .j««r.Butnotaminute(KiDg)thatthoH canft give. ; 

'Shorten my dayes thou canft with fudden forrow. 

And plucke nights from me, but not lend a morrow s 
Thou canft hclpe time to furrow^ me with age, 

?But ftop no wrincle in his pilgrimage' ' 

Thy word is currant with him,for my death, 

’But dcad,thy kingdomc cannot buy my breath. 

i?/cj&*Thy fonne isbanifh'd upon good aduice 
Whereto thy tongue a 'party-verdi£l gave, 

Why at our luftice fccm’ ft thou thento lowre? 

CrfK.Things fwcet to taft, prove in digeftion fowrc s 
You urg’d me as a Indgc, but I had rather 
You would liave bid me argue file a Father. 

AlaSjl look'd when feme of you fliould fay, 

I was tooA:i6l: to make mine ownc away : 

But you gave leave to my unwilling tongue, 

Againft my will,to do my felfe this wrong. 

R /V/j.Cofin farewelfiand Vncle bid him lot 
Six yeares we banifti him, and hcihallgo* fExito 

. Eloury.fPj, 

-^a.Cofin farewdl ;Whac prefence muft not know " 
'From w here you do remaine,Jct paper ftiow. 

MarM.'j Lord, no leave take I, for I will ride 
As farre as land will let me, by youpfide. 

Caut>tO:>\\ to. what purpofc doftthou hord thy words^, 
Jhatthw retunift no greeting to thy friends? 

C " ^Bxl, 
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•2«M haue too few to take my leave of you, 

When the tongues office ffioold be prodigall. 

To breath th’ abundant dolour of the heart. 

Gau.'Vhy griefc is but thy abfcnce for a time. 

B»l . loy abfentjgricfe is prefent for that time# 

Cau, What is fixe Winters,they are quickly gone > 
Bui. To men in joy, but griefe makes one houre ten# 
^au. Call it a travell, that thou takeft for pleafure* 
Bui. My heart will figh, when I mifcall it lb , 

Which finds it an inforced Pilgrimage. 

Gauut.Thc fullen palTage oftby weary fteps 
Ifteeme a foyle, wherein thou art to fet - ' . 

The precious lewell of thy home returne. - ' 

5«/. Oh who can hold a fire in his hand 
By thinking on the frolly ? 

Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite^ 

By bare imagination of a feaft ? 

Or wallow naked in December fnow 
By thinking on phantafticke Summers hcate? 

Oh no, the apprehenfion of the good 
Ciues but the greater feeling to the worfe s 
Fell forrowes tooth, doth ever rankle more 
Then when it bites, but lanaeth not the fore# 
<?rf«.Comc,come (my lbnne)Ile bring thee onthy way 
Had I thy youth, and caufe, I would not flay. 

•®*^*'Fhen England s ground farewell;fweetfbyleadieU',. 
My Mother, and my Nurfe, which bearcs me yet : 

Where ere I wander,boaft of this lean. 

Though baniffi’d, yet a true-borne Englilhman* 



ScanaQuarfa. 



Suttt timer ie^GreeKei^attd'Bagtt. 

A/tf^,Wcdid obferve. Gofin Aumerle^ 

How fafre brought yoa lugh ^^referd oa^ way. ■ 



of Richard the fecond, 

Mm. 1 brought high Hereford (if you call him Co) 

But to the next high way, and there I left him* 

And 6y, vvh.. ftoKof parnng ’ 

y#/iw Faith none by me: except the Notthcaft Wind 

Which then blew bitterly agamft our face, 

Awak’d the fleepy rhewme, and fo by chance 

rid grace our hollow parting Wtfh a teare. ; . . . * 

^ What faid ourGofin when you parted with hirn? 

v^#.Farcwell: & for my heart dildained that my tongue 
Should fo prophane the word, that taught me crate 
To counterfeit oppreflion of fuch griefe. 

That word feein d buried in my forrowes grave. 
Marry,vvould tlie word farewell, had lengthen d homes. 
And added yceresto his (hort baniffiment. 

He fhould have had a volume of Farcwels, 

But lince it would not.be had none of nie. 

Rich. He is our Cofin (Cofin) but tis-doubt, . ' ^ 

When time ffiall call him home from batu&ment,. _ 

Whether our kin man come to fee his friends, ; . 

Ourfclfe, and Bagot here tod gretue . 

Obleru’d bisj^Jourtfhip to thcccinmon peo|4e;.Uii o.! J 
How hcdidJepn^thdwejinfoibencheirjis,. f 

With humble, and fahaijjat tioUrtcfiel, “ J 

WVhatrevctWhe did throw away on flavcs^^::’ 

Wooing pooie Crafteimen^with thocraft of fmileSj 
And patient under-bearingof his Fortune, 

As ’tv/ere to bapifli their vvith ^ ^ ^ 

'Gflf gdesihis bonnet tb' an 
A brace of Dray-men bid God. ipeed him well. 

And bad the tiibute of his fupple knee, 

W ith thankes my Gounlrimen,my Loving friends. 

As were our England in rcuerfion his, 

And'hc our fubjeef s rtext degree in hope. ■ 

C7r.VVell,heis gone.andwiib him goe thefethottghts 

. Now for thcRcbels, which Handout in 7re/4»d, 

Expedient mannage muft be madfe my Liege j ’ 
Etcfurtherleyfure,yceld the further ineanes . ' , 
Foriheir aduaniage, and your high'neile lofie* ■ 

' • ” C z Rich* 
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"kieh. W e will our fclfein perfon to this warr^,*' ^ 

And for our Coffers, with too great a Court, 

And liberall LarseHc, are growne fomewhat light,' 
Wc are enforc’d to farnne our royall Realme, 

The revenew whereof fnall furnifh us 
For our affaires in hand :-if they come fliorf.'* 
Ourfubfttutesat homefliallhave Blanckc-charterS': 
WheretOjWhen they fhaJ 1 know what men arc rich. 
They fhall fubicribe them for large fummes of Gold* . 
And fend them after to fupply our wants; 

Tor we will maJee for Ireland prefcntly^ 

£»ter BfiJhjit— 
vvhat-newcs ? 

, Old lohn a Gaunt is very fickc my- Lord, 
Sodaincly taken, and hath fentpoft hade 
To entreat your Maiefty to vi&e himv 
Where lyes he ; 

A«^At;Ely'houfe*- 

X/c/j.Novvpittk(heaven>inhisPhylItu^ mind; 

To hclpe him to hisgrave immediately: ‘ 

The linning of; his^colfers foall make Coates " ’ 
To decke our;Sould:ie®s forthefe Irifo warres.’ 

Come Gentlemen, let’s all:gG yifit him r 

Pray heaven We may makehaae,andGome toolate;fa^f. 

■ ...i- 



^ ^ — "r y G T' f 




Enter Gaunt fc^-, : -»ith ihe-Duk^of Yorket 
1 may breath mylaft ^ 

JmwhoJfomecounfelfto his undayd youth? 

„ your lelfe, nor drive not with your breail 

all in vaine comes counfell to his care. 

Oh but (they fay) the tongues of dying men ^ 

Joforce attention^ like deepe'harmpnyj. ' 

When 



^ Richard the fecofid, 

k rhe lart taftc of fwcetes, is fwcctclt lalt, 
in ^ in remembrance, more then things longpaft 
Though K’ichard my lives counfell would not hcarc; 

My deaths fad tale, may 
ror. No, it is ftopt with other ^tt 
Asprayfe^of his date: then there are found 
Laavious Meeters, to whofe venome foun^ 

The open eares of youth doth alwaies 

Reportoffalhions'-in proud Italy, ^ . ’ 

Whofe manners dill mir-tardyapifoNatio». ^ 

Limpes after- in bafe imitation.^ • ■ 

Where doth the world thruft fwrth a vanity,.- lo. 

So it be new, there’s no refpeft how vile, 

Thatds not quickly buzz’d into their cares- ■. ^ 

That aU'Xoo late comes^ounfolf to be nwra, 

Where will dcJth mutiny with wits regard ; ^ 

Dirca •nothim,wlao:fc himldferwlFcho^^^ ^ 

Tis breath thtmdackftj;iand that bieath vvdt^ 

Gaunt. Me thinkes I am a Prophet new infpir d, 

And-xhtts expiring doc foretell of him, . 

His rafo fierceblaze dfRyOt-canaotlalt, ^ 

For violem- fires-fodrfe ba^-ne ourtiiemfclues, ^ 

Small fooUres laft long,bilt fod«ine ftormesafftjbprti- - 

He tyres betimes, thatfpurstoofaft t^m« » ^ 

With eagttfeediog food doth choaketiae-few«r »> . 
Iieh&vaaitw,'iBfaitftt.ico^mot»m^^^ 

Confuming meaneS fo^«e pfeypS-'tip.onibfo^ .j-C 

This royall thronc>t^K?n'g?g t1iis«ceptFe<i ^ ^ 

This earth of Majefty, this feateot Mats^F- 
This other Eden, demy Paradifei . . ^ ‘ 

This Fortres built by nature for h^ f«lf<^ ’' ' • 

Againd infe-^ri^and the h^d OTwarce« 
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This happy breed of men, this little world. 

This prceious ftone fet in the fiJver Sea, 

Which Icrves it in the oflice of a wall. 

Or as a Moatc defenfiue to a houfe, 

Againlt the enuy of leffe happier Lands, 

This blefled plot, this Earth this Realme, this England l 
This Nurfe, this teeming wombe of Royal] Kings, ’ 
Fear’d by.their breed, and famous for their birth. 
Renowned for their deeds, as farre horn home. 

For Chrirtian fervice ,and true Chivalry, 

As is the fepulcherin ftubborne L «ry 

Of the worlds ranfome , blefled Maries fonne. 

This Land of fuch deare fouIes,this deare dearc Land, 
Deare for her reputation through the world, * ' 

Is now Leas’d out ( I dye pronouncing it ) 

Like to a Tenement, or pelting Farme* : » 

England bound in mth the triumphant Sea, ; ■ 

Whole rocky fhore beatesibacie the envious fied^ ^ 

Of watryNeptune,isnow bound in with lhamc<, if.' 
With Inky blottes, and rottcn-Parchmcnt bonds. • T 
That Engiand that was wont to conquer otliCDs,!^ 

Hath made a ihanscfnllconqi^elVioifiHeife.; i!^ . 

Ah, would thcilcandalll vaoiCh wttfeihy Ufcj,j (' 

How ha^py then’ were, my enfuing d^th ?> ’jt -.V • ■ 

■ jv. . . - 

Enter Ktng^ 

EagetiRos^asfd ■ • f 

^^^-.Tfae King iscomc,deal.emMy with his^mh,^ 

For young hot Coalt’s., b^ing ras’^,.doe rage the more. ^ 

H 0 w fares our noble VneJe, LancaBfr > 

-R/. What, comfort man ? Howill with aged 
Qa. Oh how that name beht-s-my c^mporxiiion : • ' 

0\u GaHnt indeed jand gaunt mbeingoW;? 

VVithin me ^lide hath kept aitcfdious fart, ‘ . r • i 

And who abrtairfes Ifem meatc.’thatisnot gaunt : ' 

For fieeping finglancj loing time have I watcht 
Watching breeds] leannelie, leannelTe- is all gaunt; 
Thep.cafure thatibmcF^crsfeed upon, 



of Richard the fecend, 

nt mv flii'^ I meane my Childrens lookes; 
And^hcrein fafting, hart thou made me gaunt 
am I for the grave, gaunt as a grave, 

VVhofe hollow wombe inherits nought but bones. 
S^ich. Can fickc men play fo nicely with jh«r names 
6'^».No,mifery makes fpott to liioekeit feltc; 

Since thou doft fecke to kilP:niy iratne in me^ 

I mockc my name (great King) to flatter 
■ Ric. Should dying men flatter thole that live r 
Gau- No, no, man living flatter thofe that dye. 

Rie. Thou now a dying,fayft thOu flatter’lVtn^ , 
Grf«.On]p,thdHfdd^ft, though I the fickerbei- 
Rich*\ am in health rbreathc,! fee thee ill. _ 
G^w.Now he that made me, knowes I fee thee m; - 
111 in my fclfe to fee, and in thee, feeing ill. 

Thy death-bed is no lelfer then the Land, 
VVhercinthoulyeftin reputation ificke, 

And thou too carclefle patient as thou art. 

Commit’ ft thyannoynted bodyto the cure 
Of ihofc Phyfitions, that fort wounded thee : 
Athoufand flatterers fit within thy Crowne, 

VVhofe compafle is no bigger thenthyhand. 

And yet encaged info fmall a Verge, 

The waftcis no whit Icfler then thy Landi 
Oh had thy Grand fir with a Prophets eye. 

Scene how his fonnes fonne, ftiould deftroy his formes. 
From forth thy reach he would have layd thy fhame, 
Depofing thee before thou wert poffert. 

Which art pofieft now to depofe thy felfe. 

Why (Cofin) were thou Regent of the world, 

Itwcrca fhame to let this Land by leafe; 

But for thy world enioy ing but this Land , 

Is it not more then fliame,to fhame it fo ? 
landlord of England art thou, and not Kings 
Thy rtateof Lawjis bondflave to the Law, 

And — ■ 

R'cA.And thou, a lunaticke leane-witted fooley 
Prefuraiig on an Agues privellcdge. 
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Dar* ft with thy frozen a d itiomiipn 
Make palcoqr cheeke, chafing the Royall blood 
With fury, fro, inhis iwtive-refidence? 

Now by my Seates right, Royall Maiefty, 

Wert thou not brother to great Sdwards fonne, 

This tongue ^hatjrhnhes,;roi«,Undly in thy, hea , 

-Should runne.t%rhead fromjtijy vnt'Cvef^^ fliouldcK. 

Oh fpare me not, rhy b|rochcr.£iw4r</i fonne, 
For that I was his father Edwards forinc : 

That blood already (like the Pellican,) 

Thou hail: tapt out,, and drunkcnly carows’-d* . 

My brother Jyell mean{pg-foul,e, • 

(Whom fairc befall in heaven 'mong'ft happy foule.s ); 
May be a prefident,and witnefle g-ood, 

That thou refpeei’tt notfpilling Edwards bloods 
loync with the prefent fickcnciTe that I haue. 

And thy unkincfnefte be like looked age. 

To crop at cnee a too-jong wither’d flowxe. 

Live in thy {hame, b ut dye not fhame witli thee, 

Thefe words hereafter, thy tormentors be. 

Convey me tomy bed, then to my. grave. 

Love they t,o. live, that love and honour have. 

Rich. And let them dye, that age and fullPns have, 
For both haft thou,and both become the grave. 

Eor. Idoeboleech your Maiefty impute biswords 
To wayward ficklinefle, and age in him ; 

He loues you on my life, and holds you dcarc 
As Harry Duke of Hereford;^ ere he here.. 

^/c/E>.Right,you fay true • as Herefordsloy^Jo hiaj 
As theirSjio njjnc : and all be as it is# 

Enter Nerthurdherland^ 

Nor* My Uege, old-.Gannt commends him to yo»i 
?; Maiefty. 

What layes he ? 

JVor. Nay nothing, all is fay d: 
rFiis tongue is now a ftringlelTe infirtiment. 

: Words,iifc,and all, old Laneafier hath fpeat. 

" Ter. 



of Richard the femi. 

2'or. Be Yorlce the next, that muft be bankrupt fo* 
Though death be poore, it ends a mortall wo. 

X/cIlThcripcft fruit firft-fels, and fp doth he. 

His time isfpent, our pilgriniage ,^uftbe ; 

So much for that. Now for our Irxih w«res. 

We muft fupplant thofc rough ru,g-l«aded Kernes, 
Which live like venom, where nO, renom clfe 
But onely they have ptivelledge to live. 

And for thefe great affaires do aske fome ;charge 
Towards our aififtance , we dpe, |fize,to us 
The plate,coyne,andrevennewsj- and moyeablcs. 
Whereof our Vncle^<«««r didifand pofSeft, 

Ytr, How long fliall I be patient ? Oh how long 
Shall tender duty make me fuffer wrong ?. 

death, nor HfTif/tfr^i/ banifhmcnt, 

rebukes,i;iior Bnglands private wrongs# 
Nor the prevention of ^oo'C^Bulltnghrooke^ 

About his marriage, nor my ownedilgracc 
Have ever made me fowre my patient cheeke. 

Or bend one wrinkle on rny foveraignes face: 

1 am the la ft of poble Edwards fonnes, 

Ofwhom thy father Prince of Wales was firft; 

In warres was never Lyon rag'd more fierce : 

In peace, was never gentle Laipbe more rruld. 

Then was that young and Princely Gentleman; 

His face thou haft,for even fo look’d he 
Accomplifh’d with the number of thy howers: 

But when he frown’d, it was againft the French, 

And not againft his friends ; his noble hand 
Did win what he did ipend ; and fpent not that 
Which his triumphant fathers hand had won.* 

His bands were guilty of no kindreds blood. 

But bloody with the enemies of his kiniK : ■* 

Oh Rtehard, Torl^ is too farre gone with gtiefe, 
Orelfc henever would compare bctwccnc. 

jfi/cA. W hy Vncle, 
yv hat’s the matter ? 

-Ter, Oh my Liege, pardon me if you pleafe, if no: 

D 
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I pieas<d 

SeeVe you to’feize,and gripe >;i i 

TheRoyalticswid Rightes<5ffbaoil1n‘a f^>i^^^ *' ' ■ 

Is not Gamt 

Was not G'.j«aiiir'l%fr5rlaudtte iW -K>i d-'^irnog 

Did n6tefe^i#a*ftl:>«{«o4ia^e«rt ^ff 

tr rt/^f h’K hpuU®a'iWiSH*ctef6pvinsfortfie?' * H /,* 



NowSfWC^ijOa j OOU‘ioroiM I lety ^ruijj 

3 f you doe wrongfully' fdiie Her-ifcrds right, 

Call in his.BsererfP'iU!inestli!at heliaihfi- ' ' • 

Byhis Ati«rn'ey#^igei%«llS't^ ' ■ ' 

His Livery, add , 

You plucke a thOBfadd’ dangers otfyour hfewdy -•- 
Youloofeatbowftnd^w«ll-dilj^^ hearts^- > ;iH 
AndpricT<e rny^xmdefipatieHpecoihofe thbttght^^ ^ ■ < 0 
Which honor and •dkge»«»'eafil»c- •' H •• ' 

^/f.Thinde\^hat^Wi11':^efeiieintoo hatids,'^ 
His plate,hi« go®d •'■■' ’ ■'; 

I'or. lie nofbe by the while :'My Leige fapevvell,^ '•; 
What willenfue hereof, there’is'ftonecatj tell,- • - ■ • 
Butby badcourfes may be'anderftood* • ’ 

That their events can never fall out good. 

Rich. Goe to theEarlfcof’ 

Bid him repaire to us to Houle, 

To fee this bulineRe tto fte«t 

We will fOr helm^ y and ’eis time,! drovV : 

And we create in abfence of Our felfe 
Our Vnc'ale Lord^overnet ofEngland J 
For he i s / aft, and a'l wayOs lOv’ d us ; well* 

Comeon our <laeene,tOtfi'©tTow*n^Tift we-pa \ 

Be merry, for our time of Hay is fhort-*'- • FUftffJ 
KjHanet^orth.fVi{loHghl^,-an^'Ro^ 

\YeTl tords>thePi>1ie -of UticafteiciS dcad,^^ 




«/ RichaTd tU fecond, 

» (T Ai*lImn‘^ coo,fornovvbisfonne isDulce. 

IlSSSESEfe..- 

x3SSSi^^;::; 

W/.Yendsthacthoa^dft lpcaketoth D. ot HerefoTa. 
if it be lb, out with it boldly man: Jofi.'m 

Ouicke is mine earc to heate of eoodtow«rds him- 
Itejf. No good at all that I an^doe for him, ; 

VatefiE youGall’it good CO pity him, «• - 

Bereft and. added ofto ^pathmony.. ^ ^ 

Ncr. No,w afote heaven., -ts-fhaiueludh WFOt%s are 
borne, 

In him a royal! Prince, and many moe 

Of noble blood . in this dcGlining Land j 

The king i's not feimfelfe but bafely led ■ ^ . 

By flatterers, aud vVhat they will inforitie " , 

Meecely in hate ’gainlV any of us all: 

That will the King leverelv profccute ^ . 

’Gaintt us, our lives, our cnildrenj^and our heiteSi 
/fe/. The Commons hath he pitrd with grievous taxes 
And quite loft their hearts : _ the Nobles hath he fin’d 
For ancient quarrels,and quite loft thcir hearts. 

Wtl. And daily new e-xafilions arO devis'd. 

As blankes, benevolences, and Iwot not what: 

But what o' Gods name doth beGcmc of this'?’ ‘ ' 

N^or, V\ acres hath not wafted it,for warr’d he hath'hotj 
But bafelyyeelded upon cOmprimize,, 

That wluch his Anceftors atchieu’d with b’owes: 

More hath he fpent inpeace,then they in warres* 

^ojf. The Ear'O of Wikfliire haththe Realme in fttmc* 
W'//. The King’s grow ne bankrupt. like a broken nian. ' 
Reproach, and defolutioti hangeth oVerhim- 
R«/.He hath not money for thefe Inth vVarres V 
(His burihenaus: taxations uotWitliftanding} 

But byhierobbinc ofthe bamfh'xhtiuke. ■ 
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.Tht Life and Death' ^ 

Affn Kis noble Kinfman, moft degenerate Kihg-{ 

Siu Lords,\vc hcarcthis fearcfolltempeft fing:. 

Yet feeke no (helter to avoyd the ftorme : 

Wc fee tite winde fit lore upon our failes. 

And yet we ftrike not,but Iccurcly perifh. | 

lee tbe ucry wracke that we mull luffer," 

And unavoyded is the danger now 

Forfijfi'cring fo the canfes of our wracke* 

^or.Not lo; even through the hollow eyes of death, ■ 

J fpie life pcercing; butldarc notfay. 

How nccre the tidings of our comfort is* 

Naydet us fbare thy thoughts,as thou doft ours* 

Be confident-to Ipeake Northumberland, 
Wcthree,are buttiiy fcl£e, and fpeaking fo, 

Thy words arc but thoughts, therefore be bold* 

■N'or, Then thus : I havefirom Port/e Elan ■ 

A Bayinl2wrf/»^, receiv’d intelligence,; 

That Harrj Duke of Hereford , Rayn^ld Lord O^hmi . 

, that late broke froiii the Duke of Exeter, 

His brother Archbifhop , late of Ctmterbury, 

Sk Them 04 Brpngham, Sir lohn Eoin^i-on^ 

'SdxIohnN orbery RoberpWaterton Francis Quointi- 
All thefe. Well turnilli’d by the Duke of Erittaine, 

With eight tall, fbipsi three thoufand men of wane 
Arc making hither with all duecxpedience, 

And fhortly meane to touch our Northerne fiiore : 

Perhaps they had ere this, but that they flay 
The firfi departing of tlie King for Ireland. 

Jf then wefliall fiiake off out fiavifh yoakc, 

Jiimpe out our drooping Countries broken wing, 

Kedecme from broken pawne, the blemilh'd Crowne • 

Wipe o9Cthc duft-that hides the Scepters gilt, V 
Afld make high Majefty looke lrke it lelfe. 

Away with me in pofte to LavepiffHrgh, 

Hut ifyou faint, as fearing-to doe fo. 

Stay and be fecret and my.felfe willgoe* 

“''B® doubts to them that feaie- 
my hode,aod I will foft be there- Exea. 

Seem 



tf Richard the feewd. 



SeeM 



Batter Queene,Enfhj'iandEag6t» 

Madam, your Ma/etty is too much fad, 

YOU promis'd when you partecl with the King, 

To lay afidc fclfe-harming heavineffe, 

And enteitaine acheerefuU di^ofition* 

flySfo pleafcthc King, I did : to pte«fe my lelfe ' 

I emnotdoeit? yerl know nocaufc . 

Why I lliould welcome fucb a gueft as griefe. 

Save biddingfarewellto fo fweeta guelt 
As my f^otvEichard ^ yet againe me thinkes- 
Someunbornc forrowripe infortune|. wombc 
Is comming towards me , and my inward foule 
With nothing trembles, at fometbingit grieves, 

More than wiih parting from my Lord the King. 

Bttfh. Each fiibflance of a griefe bad twenty Ihadow& - 
Which fliewes like griefe it fellej butisnot lb: 

For forrowes eye glazed with blinding tcarcs. 

Divides one thing, intirc, to manyobjeefs- 
^ikeperlpeftives.which rightly gaz’d' upon 
^Shew nothing but confufion, ey'd awry, 

Diflinguilht lorme: fo your fweetMaiefiy. ■ 

Looking awry upon your Lords departure,' 

Find fltapcs of griefe, more then himielfe towaile,' 

Which look’d on as it is, is nought but lhadowes 
Of what it is not, then thrice-gracious^ueene. 

More then your Lords departure wcepe not Jmbre’s not 
Or if itbcjiis with falle forrows eye, (feene i * 

,W liich for things ttue,wcf pc things imaginary. 

It may befo, bt« yet my inward Ibule 
Fcifwades me it is otherwife how ere it be, 

I cannot but be fad : lo heavy fad- 

D 3 
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The Life and Death 

As though on thinking on,no thought I thinke, 

Makes me with heavy nothing faint and fhrinkc. • 
J!«yZ».’Tis nothing but conceit (my. gracious Lady.) 
^^».’Tis nothing lefle : conceit is ftill deriu’d 
From fome fore father gceetc, mine is not fo. 

For nothing hath begot my fomething gricfe. 

Or fomething,hathtbe nothing that rgricvc, 

’Tisin reveriidn.that I doe poifeffe, 

But what it is, that is not yet knowne, what 
I cannot name,’tis namdefife woe I wot. Enter Green, 
Gree. Heaven faye your Ma/efty^and weH metGentle. 
1 hope the King is not yet flript for frefandv , \ men; 

Why hop’ ft thou fos? ’Xis btitter hope he is : 

For his de()gnes crave hafte, good hope, 

Then wherefore doit thou hope he is not fhipt ? 

Gref Th^' heour hopCjmight’have retyrd bis power, 
And driveminto defpaire an enemies hope. 

Who. ftrongiy hath let footing in tt^s Landi; 

The baniftt'o BulHnghrooke himlelfe. 

And with up-lifted Armes is fafe arriu’d 
Ax.^^»enf^urg» 

Now God in heaven forbid, ' 

Cjree, O Maddam’tis too true: and tbatis worfe, ^ 
The L. Northumberland, bis7oungfonne,//#»ry Ltrejy 
The Lords of Roffe,5<r4;/ww!»i/,and WiUoHgkhj . 

With all their powerlull friends are fled to him. 

Bttfh. Why have you not prodaim’d Northumberland; 
And the reft of the revolted faction Traytoes ? 

Gree. We have : whereupon the Earle of Worcefler^^ 
Hath .broke his ftaffe,refign’d his Stcwardlhip, 

And all the houlKold Icruants fled with him to 
jQu. So thou art theMidvvife of my woe, 

my forrowes difimll heyrc'l ' 

No\v hath my foule brought forth her prodigy^ 

And r a gafping new delivered mother, 

Haue woe t« woe.forfow to forrow ioyn’d* 

Delpaire not Madam. . : ■ ... 

Who foall hinder me ? 

- I ivill 




of Richatd the femd, 

•It 8nd be ftt 

I will . he is a flatterer. 

With couzenmgnope , . , , 

Olffoll of carefuH buflneffe are hw ^ 

Vuclc for heavens fafe§eakecomfoi?tabltfW^^^^ 
r.r.Co^foit^s. in ■ ' 

WhcrcnothingliVegbnt-cfoffcs>careiand|^^^ • 

Your1iusbaW<fheis gone to ^ . . 

Whilft others come to make Bis loofe at ivome . 

Here am iWtTb tftrdet^irop hi? , ; ■ 
Who vVeake^Yilh a^;canrtbt.(bpp6rl gy . , 

Now fliall he tryhis -friends' that flattered hifo* 

. ' ’ : EnteT A ^exvitritt 

SefMri Bbfd,youtfotine waf gofle^ 1 . 

■ r(.r.Hewas't!#ht'fo, gde'all-vVhith^^^ 

TheliwNds'they arefledjtbe GoTnmons they are 
And will I fearerevOlt on fide. 

Sirra, get thee to Pla flty to rtiy <\’^ttGhfter^ , . . _ . 

Bid'herfend foe^rerentlya thonfodd;|^^^ . ^ 

Hold, take my Ring.' . V.V V 

J'fi-.MvLoiFdjlhad forgoc' , -...j \ i,’ 

Totcll your Lbrdfhip,to dayf came'by, and call a tticrea 
But I fhall grieve you to report the reft. 

^or. What is’t knave ? ' ' . 

.Jfr.AnhourefefeforeTeameitheDWtcheffedide.’ 

r<? .Heaven Pot his tnerc^ what dPwoes 
Come rufliing on this, wofull Tandatonce ? 

I know not what to ‘doe : T would to heaV^ . 

(So my vntruth hatKfrot’prtwt^^ hte to ic)' 

The King Had cutoff, my&ad with'^ . ' 

What-, arerherepof^ di'i^atefit ‘Fbt Xtelan'd ? “[ ‘ ’ 
How foall we doefor mteney for thde wanres ? - • 

Come 



The^l^ife and Death 

Come fitter (Cofin I would fay ) pray pardon 4tic 
GoefelloWjget thee home, provide fome Carts, 

And bring away the Armour that is there. 

Gentlemen, will you mutter <raen 
If 1 know how, or which way to order thcleattaires < 
Thus diforderly thruft into my hands. 

Never beleeve me* Both are my kinfmen, 

Th’one is my Soveraigne, whom both my oath 

And d uty bids defend; the other aga ine 
Is my kinfmanjwhorn the King hath wrong’d. 

Whom conlcienee,and my kindred bids to rjofat. 

Well, fomewbat we mutt doe; ComeCofit^ 

Ile dilpofe ofyou. Gentlemen, goe mutter up your men' 
Andmeetmeprefentlyat fcarklcy Cattx ; * 

I fliould to Plalhy too,but time will pot permit. 

All is uneven, and every thipg is Icf tat fix and/cven. Ejt. 
-B»y^.The wind fitsfaire &rncwcsto goe to Ireland ' 

But none returncs ; for us to levy power * 

Pr^ortionablcto th’encmy, is all impoffibie. 

Befidesourneerenetteto the King in loye, 
Isneere the hate of thofe love not the King, .* 
Esg- And that s the wavering Commons,for their love 
Lies in their purfcs, and whoto empties them. 

By fo much fils their hearts with deadly hate. 

, Therein the King ftands generally condemn’d. 
If judgement lye in them, then fo doc we, 

^ Bccaufe we have becne ever ncere the King. 

, fir<ff.\VeII; I will forrefitgeftreight toBrittoll Cattle; 
The Earle of Wiltfhireis already there. 

Thither will I with you, for little office 
Will the hatefull Commons perforraefor us. 

Except like Curres, to tcare us allin pieces ; 

Will you goe along with us? 

E ag. No,I will to Ireland to bis Maicfty 
Farcwclljif hearts prefages be not vaine. 

We three . here part,that nev’r fhali mcete againe. 
That’s as T «r\e thrives to beatc hzc\&Bklinbr 9 oks> 
Gr. Alas poorc Duke, the task* hepndertakes 

Js 




^Richard the fieond^ 

Is rtifeihdhgTafK^Siand drinking Oceans dry,. 

W'h«c one^nhis fide hghts,thoufands will flyc.' 

Bstjh, Fare we] Fat once, "^t once,fbr all, and ever. 

^rf^.Ileare metjcvcr. Exit 



Sc^na T’ertia. 



EKtertheD'uke of Her ef or d, and Northum-9 
berUtnd* 

■ S«/.How farre is it my Lord to Barkley now ? 

A^cr. Beleeve me noble Lord, 

I am a ftrangcr here in € hfierjhire. 

Thcle high wide hils, and rough uneven wayes; 
Drawesout our miles, and makes them wearylbine: 

And yet cur fairc difcourlc ha th beene as Sugar, 

Making the hard way Iwcetand dele>51able; 

But I bethinke me, what a weary way 
From Ravenipurgh to Cottiliold will be found, 
iTiRojfe and wanting your company 

Which Iprotettchath very much beguild 
The tcadioufnefle,and procefle of my travell: 

But theirs is fvveecned with the hope to have 
The prefent benefit that T pofleffe : 

And hope to j'oy, is little leflein joy. 

Then hope enj'oy’d; By this, the weary Lords 
Shall make thdr way feeme tt>ort,as mine hath done. 

By fight of what I have, yout Noble company, 

Bui. Of much lefle valcwis my company 
Then your good words; but who comes here? 

• Enter H. Percy* , . . 

ATor, Iris my fonne, young Percy ^ 

&nt from my brother Worcejten whencclbever, 
^^rrjihow tares your Vncle ? 

E w Percy 





riie Life dnd. I>e4th 
Pertjt 1 had thought, my I-<Hd, toluve learn d hia 

health ofyou. . rv a* i 

Nor. W hy is he not with the ^.u^ne ? 

Ptfrfy.No,my good Lord, lie bath forfooke the Court, 

Broken his Staffe of Office, anddilperft ^ 

The Houfhold of the King* 
jVor.Whatwas his realon-^ 

He was not fo rcfolv’d, when we laft Ipake together* 
/ercy-Bccaufe your LOrdfhip was proclaimed Traytor. 
But he, my Lord, is gone to Ravenfpurgh, 

To offer fervice to the Duke of Hereford, 

And lent me over by Barkely, to difcover_ 

W hat power theDuke of Yorke had levied there. 

Then with direiSion to repaire to Ravenfpurgh* 

Nor. Have you forgot the Duke of Hereford (Boy?) 
Perej. No, my good Lord ; for that is not forgot 
Which ne’rel did remember t to my knowledge, 

I never in my life did looke on him* 

Nor, Then learne to know him now r this is the Duke* 
Perej. My graeious Lord, I tender you my fervice, 
Such as it is, being tender, raw, and young, 

W'hich elder dayesfhall ripen, and confirme 
To inore approved fervice anddefert. 

I ihanke thee gentle and be fure 

I count my (elfe in nothing elle fo happy, / 

As in a Ibulc remembring my good hiends 
And as my fortune ripens with my love. 

It (ball be (fill thy true loves rccompencc. 

My heart this covenant makes, my hand thus fealcs it. 

Nor, How farre is it to Barkley ?: and what ftirre • 
Xcepes good old Porke there, with hismen 6f warre ? 

Ptrey. There Aands the Caftle,by yond tuft of Trees, 
Mann a with three hundredmen,as I have heard, 

And init are the Lords of Porky . 
None elfeofName, and noble eftimatc* 



Enter RoffeyAKd WilloHghhj. 

•ATcr .Here comes, the Lords of Rojfe fVillotfgkifi 

Bloody 



p/Riehard femcl. 

Bloody with §)urring , fiery red with haft* 

Welcome my Lords, I wot your love purlites 
A banilht Traytor ; all my Treafury 
Is yet but unfelt thankes, which more enrich d, 
shall be your love , and labours recompence* 

Pof. Your prefence makes vs rich,moft Noble Ldrd.‘ 
ml. And farre furmounts our labour to attaine it, 

Bnl. Evermore thankes, th’Exchequcr of the poore. 
Which till my infant-fortune comes to ycares. 

Stands for my bounty : but who comes here? 

Enter Barkely. 

ATpr.It is my Lord of Barl^ely as I guefle. 

Bark; My Lord of Hercford,my meffage is to you* 
"Bui. My Lord, my anfwer is lo Lancaller, 

And I amcometofeekethat name in England, 

Andl muft find that Title in yourTowne, 

Before I makeieply to ought you fay* 

Baik, Miftakeme not,myLord,‘tisnot my meaning 
To raze one title of your honour out. 

To you, my Lord, 1 come (what Lord you will) 

Erom the moft glorious of this Land, 

The Duke of Porky yo know what pricks you on 
To take advantage of the abfent time, 

And fright our native peace with felfe-borne Armes* 
Enter Porky. 

•®«/*Iftiall not need tranlport my words by you. 

Here comes bis Grace in perfon* My Nobile v ncic* 

P or. Shew me thy humble Heart, and not thy Knee, 
Whofeduty is deccivable and falfe, 

•S«/. My gracious Vnclc* 

Por. Tut,tnt,Grace me no Grace, nor Vncle me, 
lamnoTraytors Vncle j and that word Grace, 

In an ungracious mouth, is but prophane* 

Why have thefe banifh'd, and forbidden Leeges, 

Dar d once to touch the duft of Englands Gfound? 

But more then why, why have they dar*d to march 
So niany rnilcs tipon her peacefull Bofome, 
frighting her pafo fac d Villages with Warre, 

E a 



And 



T%e Life and Death 



And ofientation of defpiied, Aimes? 

Com’ ft thou becauleth-anoynted King is hence? .v/ 

Why foolifti Boy, theKing^is leftheBiodj 

And in my loyalJ Boibm,f jyes his, power i ^ . 4 , 

Wereibnt novv the Lord ofjfucn hot, .j. 
As when braiie (? 4 *«r thy .Father,. a,p3 wy ^ 

Refcued the hlacke. Pr/we, that young of rneh, 

Fr,om forth the Rankes of many ..thoufand French : 

Oh then , how quickly fhould this, Atme of mine,,: 
Now prifbner tothePlaftiy , chaftife thec", , 

And minifter coire>ftionto thy fault. 

Btil. My gracious Vncle,let meknow my fault, 
Onwhatcondition ftandsit,and wherein ? 

Pi^r.Even in condition of the worft degree. 

In grolTe Rebellion, and deteftedTreaion: 

Thou art a banilb’d' man, and. here art come 
Before th‘ expiration of thy time. 

In braving Armes againft thy Soveraigne. 

Bft/, As Iwasbani(b’d,'I wasbaniih’d Hereford^ ■ 
But as a I come, 1 come for LmcaFter. , r 

And noble Vnc!e,T befeech your Grace ' 

Lookeon my wrongs with an indifferent eyc.a-- • 
You are my Father, for me tbinkes in you 
I fecold C/J«»falive. Oh then my. Father, 

Will yon permit, that I ftiall.ftang condemn'd 
A wandringVagabond,my Rights and, Royalties ,, 
Pluckt from my armes perforce,and given away , 

To upftart unthrif ts ? W hetefbre was i borne i 
If that my Coulin King.bc I^ng of England,. , , ■ 

Itmuft be granted, I arh Duke of Lancafter-', , , 
You have a/Qpne,-^.««?fr,/f , my.No.bIe Kinfman, 

Had you firft dicd.andhebm tlmsfcod downg, i 
He ftiould have found his .Vncle Cdunt a father, 



To rowzc.his wrongs, and chafe thena to the bay. 
I am deny^dc to fue tny-Tiyay.Bcrc, , , . 
And yet my leuer^ -Pattcm m? leaye ; . 

My fathers good s. are aft d itfra y hd^ and fold, . 
And thefe, and all ainiilc implpyd* - 



■/i 
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- ■ e>/ Richard, femd, 

Wbatswould you hfve,me , 

Sd'alIenge Law, Attorneycsare-d^ me,^ ^ 

AJtliereWeterfonallyXlay - - - 

Rof It (lands your Grace upo n to d oe him ng.u, 
ml. Bafethenby his endowments are Hrad^catr* 
?V.My Lp8ds.oCfingt^d;jApi:e^CTcl\*iiO!U ™is, 

I have had feeling of my C ofins vyrongs,^ 

Andlabour’d fll;I xiA.'^J 

But in this kindjCo come in braving ■dbi';:! f>nA 

Be his ovvnefiaryet , .and cut.^Hf jhis 3 w 33 ' bn ' 

To find out Right 3301333: 1'l 

Cherifh RebeJH©n,and afer Rebels flWli3ioo53 ^')I uif' 
T«r. TheNoide I>uke hatb^nnieln^,g^^9:^g,^f ; 

BuiforhisOwnejand.fotth^tisht^^fAhaty j^. j;; 9,;y 



[^eihimnev''r ^ 

1 cannot nsm rbiR 

Becaufe my povYCT: isweake^i^ancr snoerlf 

But if I couldj by him t>at RXyqr mq .to,,, qj tsdao sriT 



Bijtfince 1 c^gnst,b^#dci? 9 A|«jm^^.pvyp^n zA 

idoe rertiaiBeas;Neu^^*a?^9 .%?^y.9.^AH9^ r^AA^»^ 
Vn'.cfleyou pleale^entecim^C y.lissl I 

And there s.'sdsda OJ Ik'I 

P«4Anote#n|[^ei^§bW^itViil)<f5^Fitfel onnriZ \{fiT 
But we 

To Briftoll^^ioj:Whiqbth€^ i'Tbtwiil vflT 

v^iTloio Ct;/. 

I'he Caterpilicrsof theCommonvVeakh, 

W hich I have fworne to weede,and pinke away. 

J'or. ft may be I. will goe with you, but yet ile pawfc, 
For I am loth to breake our Countries Lawes ; 

Nbt Friends, nor Foes, to me welcome you are, ^ 

E ? Thines 





• L \ft • and i> eath 

Things l^aftredtefle, are now with mepaft carei Exeunt] 
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• E^er SuUihmy and a Capaitie, 

^ 31 ,‘n . [ 

CaptMy d di SaUsbury,\ve have ftayd ten dayes, • 

And hardlJ^ kept our Countrymen together, v I 
And yet we hearc no tidings from the King; 

Therefore we wifi difporle our fetves: farcwelU , 

Sal* Stay yet another day, thou trufty WclGhniah* *4 
TheKingrcpofcthallhis confidence in thee. |r 

thought the King is dead,We will not ftayj | 
The Bay-trees in our Gouhtry all are wither’d. 

The Meteors fright the fixed Starres of tileaven ; 
Thepale-fai^d il<^nelo6keablo6dy on the Earth, ■ 

And leaflt^fookt Piophetswhi^tfearefirilchangej ; 

Rich menlopkefiid, andRufiiansdaheeanddeape, ; 

Tlieone infcafCjtolofewhat they chioy, ‘ 

The other to enjoy by Rage, ahd Warre : ^ 

Thefc fignes forc-nih the death of Kings. - f 

FarewelljOur Countrymen arc gone and fledi y 

As wcllafliifd K/ci&^rjsf their King is dead^ " Exit* | 
Sal* Ah ^Rldiardi with eyes of heauy mind, • j 
I fcethyGIory , likealhooting Statre, - [. 

Fall to the bafeEmhv; from the Firmam&it-j , 

Thy Sunne fetsweepirig in theioWly'^eft* • [' 

W itnefling ftormes to coifte, woe, aHd'Wnreft : ' ‘ [ 

Thy friends are fled, to waite upon thy fOes, I 

Andcroffclytothygood,aU fortune goes. Exit* I 





of Richaiti the fuond. 



^Drn‘ 









Tertm, Scams Wma. 
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£vter EHlliXgbreol^JletkSi ^ .» 
and 

Bttl* Bring fo|th thefc; men : . 

and I wiilJiot veXryoj?hfoUle^ 

(Since prefently your foulcs muftparJ;yp}ic.^C 
With two much urging your pernitm'us.hues. 

For ’twere no. Charity; . 

Froipo^ my hands, - 

I will unfold fomc caufts of your deaths, 
Youhavemif'led a Prince, a royall I^ng, 

A happy Gentleman in Blood,and Lineaments,, 

By you unhappied,and disfignr d cleane: 

You have in manner with your finfull h(mrcs 
Made a Divorce betwixt his Qjieene and him. 

Broke the Poflefllonofa RoyaU Bed, 

Andftayn'd the beauty of afaite Quecnes Cheekes, 
With teares drawne from her eyes, with your foule 
My felfe a Prince, by fbrtiuic of my birth, , (wrongs. 
Nare to the King in Blood^japd iseere in lovc. 

Till you. did make him mif’intcrprejtjQie,,. 

Have ftoopt my necke under , yput irauries. 

And figh a my Engliftvbrcatli in. fprraigne Clouds, 

Eating the bitter bread of banifhiuent ? ^ 

Whfle you have fed HpQomy:;Sejgnioti,e|,_, 

Dif-park’d my Parkes^wd'ffilfd ■ my Weft woods ; 
Froraminemwne windowes torne my HoufholdGdatj 
Raz'd out my lmprefe,leaving me no figr^. 

Save mens opinions, and my living blood. 

To (he w the world I am a Gentleman. ^ . 

Ttuspand much more, much more tbeit twice ^Utnis* 




Condemncs j[OU to the death ; fee them delivered over 
To cxecutxorT, and the harid oFdcaih. 

iSif^vMoreweicomc i$the ttrokeot death to mei 
Then Buftmgbreoke to England^ 

<7w«»Aiy•€©m^wt is, that Heaven willxake oOr foulc^ 
And pla&ue iniuftic^wkb the paines of hell. 

Bui. 

Vnde, yoii lay'thb Qtw^e is at yoiJf Hiwfe, 

For Heavens fake/airely let her be ihtreated. 

Tell her,! lend to her my kind comrncqds , 

Takefpcciall c^e,mygreetf?i^'s beddliVcrldi;' W 
Ttfr.AG6t^ddrtid‘d^ihe,rhave dilp^ ■ 
VVithL'eftcrsbFybhtibue.t^ large. - 

tffw/.Tfaahki^fdttidisVncte^ Lordt away. 

To fight Coniy*iideS-j ' 

A while to1>ybfk^ahd‘’if?ei fiW^ay.' ' v Exhu. 

ir;c’( lo a-..iru- . - , . ' , 

— — j aia - Ir-ver 'i ,30i I 




■ - 1 -H/i. a iJti.. ••ifinr.an; ...nii '. 

j.iia an? 3 r^ j>i;: ■ • ; ■-. '■[i ■ r 

. Tirttms^ F{otiriJh^.knd Cdiiirst ' :I: 

EHtet’B^iehardyAiimerte^afUlejtwiSmtditfsi ai:’< - 
Btth. Barklopghly Cattle call yoiu this at hand A " 
Yea,ihylbfarhow'brqbhS'y©Hr<Meetheayrc,> 
After your late tdffihg oil the breaKing Seas ? ^ , 

A/fA.Needsffluft'l likc itwelJ,I weepefor ioy^ ' - 
To fiand uponmy 'Kirigdomeoficc agaihe.. ; ^ ^ • 

Deare Earth,I doc falfite thee with nay hand, ‘ . ; : ■ ’ 
Though Rebels Wound thee ^ththeit; Morfcs hoofes V 
Asa'loh^’partedMothetwithibet . !:* - 

Playes fonaiy with her tearesy and fmileirin tnceti»g, 

S© weeping, fmilihg, greet I thee the Earths^ ■ i. 
And doe thee favour with -ray Royall bandsv / r ’ ? ' 
Feed not thy Sovcraigncs Foej my gentle Earthj •; n i" 
Nor with thy fwceteseonifort his ravenous fcace : ‘ ; ■ 



Of JtVltlJUlU jccuriotm 

•Rut let thy Spiders that fucke up thy venome,’ 

And hcavy-gatedToade lye in their way; 
poingannoyanci^ tathc treacherous fcetCj 
Which with'U furping fteps doe trample thee. 

Yeild flinging Nettles to mine Enemies ; 

And when they from thy bofomc plucke a Flow'cr, 

Guard it I prethee with a lurking adder, 

Whofe double tongue may with a mortall touch 
Throw death upon thy Soveraignes Enemies* 
Mockenotmy fencelelfc Conjuration; Lords; 

This earth firall have a feeling, and thefe Stones 
Prove armed SouIdiers,ere her native King 
Shall falter under fowlc Rebellious Armes. 

C^r.Fearenot my Lord,thatpowerthat made yon King 
Hath power to keepe you King, in fpight of all* 

meanes,my Lord, that we are too remiire, 
Whileft Bnllingbrooke through their fccurity, 

Grovves flrongand great, infubftance and in friends* 
Rich, Dilcomfortable Cofin, fcnowett thou not, 

That when the fearching Eye of Heaven is hid 
Bchinde the Globc,that lights the lower world. 

Then theeves and Robbers raunge abroad unfeene. 

In Murders and in out-rage bloody here.: 

But when from under this Tcrreftriall Ball 
He fires the proud tops of the Eafterne Pines, 

And d arts his Lightning through ev’ry guilty hole. 

Then Murders,! realbns, and detefled finnes 
(The Cloake bf Night bcingpluckt from off their backcs) 
Stand bare and nakedj trcmbling at themfelvcs* 

So when this Tijjfefejthis.Traytbf - 

Who all this while hath reuellM -in the Nighty - 
Shall fee us rifing in cur T hrone, the Eaft, 

HisTreafonswilltttblufhiDg inhis face, ' 

Notable to endure the fight of day; , i 

But felferaffrighied, tremble at h'is:finne. • ; - 

Not all the water in the rough rude 'Sea ' 

Tu” Balme from an anoynted King ; 

he breath; ©fy .worldly raen cannot depofe 

F 
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’7%e Life And PtAth 

The Deputy defied by the Lord : 

For every marl that hath pre^. 

To lift (hrewd Steele agduft our Qdden Crowncj 

Heavenfor.bisi?x>AWhatbinheavenlypay: 

AgIoriousA^gell^ then if Angels fight, 

Weake men inuft fall/or Heaven ftill guards the right* 
Enter SaltsbttTy. 

Welcome my Lor4,hoyv fane offlyes your power ? 

Sahsh. Nor neerc.nor farther oflF,my gracious Lord, 
Then this weake arme; difeomfort guides my tongue, 
And bids me l^ake of nothing but defpaire J 
One day to lace, 1 feare ( my Noble Lord ) 
HathcLuded all my happy dayes on Earth : , 

Oh call backe Ycftcr day, bid time retume , 

And thou Ihilt have twelve thoufand fighting men : 
Today, today, unhappieday too late 
Orethrowes thy loyes. Friends, Fortune, and thy State. 
For aii the VVelch-men hearing thou were dead. 

Are gone to BnUingbrooke t di^erft, and fled* 

^um. Comfort my Liege , whylookesyourCStaceib 



pale ? . 

"Rich. But now the blood of twentie thoufand Men • 
Did triumph in my face j and they are fled. 

And till fo much blood thither come againe, 

Have I notreafon to looke pale, and dead ? 

All foules that will be fafe , flye from my fide. 

For time hath fet a blot upon my pride* 

jium> Comfort my Liege, remember who you are. 
Rich, I had forgot my felie* Am T not King ? 
Awake thou fluggard Majeftyi thou fleepell : - 

Is not the Kings Name forty thoufand Names ? 

Arme, arme my Name ' a punyf nbiefl ftrikes 
At thy great glory . Lobkenottothe ground. 

Ye Favorites of a King ; are we not high ? 

High be our thoughts : I know my Vncle Torks ^ 

Hath Power enough to ferve our tnrne, 
Butwhocomes here S»ter Screepe. 

More health and happineffe betide my Liege, 



^Richari the feemd^ 

Thcncan my care-tun'd tongue deliver him. 

care is cpen,and my heart prepar d; 

The worft is worldly lofle, thou canft unfold : 

SavJs my Kingdotne loft ?why 'twas my Care: 
j^nd what Ioffe is it to be rid of Care ? 

Strives BuUingbreoke to be as great as we ? 

Greater he fhall not be : If he ferve God, 

Wce’l ferve him too ; and be bis Fellow fo. 

Revolt out fub/c6ls ? That we cannot mend. 

They breake their Faith to God as well as us: 

Cry Woe,peftru(ftion,Ruine, Loffe,Decay, 

The worft is Death, and death will have his day* 
ScToope.G\n6. am I ,that your Highneffc is fo arm d 
To bcare the tidings of Calamity. 

Like an unfeafonable ftormy day. 

Which make the filver Rivers drowne their Shores, 

As if the world were all diflblu’d to teares : 

So high, above his Limits, fwells the Rage 
Of Bullingbrooke^ covering your fearcfull Land 
With hard bright Steele, and hearts harder then Steele : 
WhiteBeares have arm’d their thin andhaireleffe Scalps 
Againft thy Majeft'y , and boycs with womens voyecs. 
Strive to fpeake bigge , and clap their female joynts 
In fliffe unwieldy Armes *• againft thy Crowne 
I by very Beadf-men learne to bend their bowes 
Ofdoublefatall Eugh 5 againft thy ftate 
Yea Diftaffe-VVomcn manage rufty Bills : ' 

Againft thy Seat both young and old rcbcll. 

And all goes worfe then I have powerto tell* 

Kichs'Xoo well, too well thou telfft a Tale fo ill. 

V Vhere is the Earle of W ilifliire ?,whcre is Bagof ? 
VVbat is become of ? ’’Where is ? 

That they have let the dangerous Enemy. 

Meafure our C onfines with fuch peacefull fteps ? 

If we prevaile, their hands (hall pay fork. 

I warrant they hauetuadd pektewith BuUitigbtht^i 
Bcuepe^ Peacehave they inadc with him ihde^de (my 




The Life mi i>iMh 

jriVJ&,0hVillatn€S,Vifccs,<3amn’d without redemption, i 
Dogs, eafil/'Wcn to fawne on any man, ^ 

Snakes in my heart blood warm’d, that fling my heart,, 
Three ludaflcs, each one thrice worfe then / udM^ [ 

Would they makepeace? terrible Hell make warre», ; 

Vpon their ipoucdfoulcs for this Offence* ! 

Screopcy Sweet love ( I fee ) changing jhis property,- 
Turnestothefowrefti and moft deadly bate; 
Againeuncurfeilieir foulcs -their peace is made 
W ith Hcad s,and not with hands : ihofe whom you cutfc 
Have felt theworftof deaths deflroying hand. 

And lye full low, grav’d in the hollow ground,. ^ 

Is , Greene, and the Earle of W iltfliire dead 

Scroope. Yea,all of them at Briftow loft their heads- 
jium. Whercis the Duke my Father, with his Power? 

No matter where, of comfort no- man fpeake : ' 

Let’s talke of Graves, of Wormes,and Epitaphs, 

Makcdtift our Paper, and with Rainy Eyes 
Write forrow in thebofome oftheEarth-^ 
let’s chufe Executors, and talkeof Wills; . 

And yet not fo ; for what can we bequeath, , U i : 

Save oar depofed bodies to the ground ? 

Our Lands, onrlives,andall are ^ 

And noth ing can wc call out ownc,but Death, ' 

And that fmall modell of the barren Earth, ■ v | 
Which ferves as pafte, and cover to our bones : 

For Heavens fake let us fit upoathe -'ground, 

And tell fad ftorics of the death Kings ; j 

How fomehavebeencdcpos’djfemeflaineinwarre, i 
Some haunted by the Ghofts they have depos’d, 

Some poyfpn’d by thejr Wivcs,fome fleeping kill’d, , j 
All murther’d. For within the hollow Crowne , ' ' 

That rounds the mortall temples of a King,. i 

Keepes-Dcath his Court, and there the Antique fits •• r 

Scoffing his ftate, and grinning at his pompq, fc 

Allowing him a breath, a little Scene, ’I 

TbMonarchize, be fear'd, and kill with lookes, ^ t 
lafufing him with fdfe and vaiaccopceit, , ' . | 



cf Richard the ficond'. 

As if this FIcftj , which walls about our Life, 

VVere -BrafTe impregnable t and humor’d thus, 

Comesat the laft, arid with a little Pinne 

Boares through his Caftle Walls, and farewell King 

Cover your heads, and mocke not fleftiand, blood 

VVith folenwcRPvcrence: throw away Refpeft, - 

Tradition, forme, and Ceremonious dutyj 

For yon ha-vc but miftooke me all this while 

Hive with bread like you , fceleWant, 

TafleGriefe, need Friends : fubje(fted thus, * 

How can you fay to me, I ani a King ? 

CarlMy Lordjwifemen ne’rewailc their prclent woes. 
But prefcnily prevent tbewayes to waiJe : 

To feare the Foc,fincefearc opprclfeth ftrengtb, 

Gives in-ypur wcakcnclfc, ftrength unto your Foe; 
Fcare,and be flaine , no worfe can come to fight. 

And fight and die, is death deftroying death." 

"Where fearing dying, payes death fervile breath. 

My Father hath a PoWcr,enquircof him. 

And learne to make a Body of a Limbe. 

Thou chid’ft me welftproud Bullingbroeke I come 
To change blowes with tfiee, for our day of Doomc : - 
This Ague-fit of fcare is over-blowne. 

An cafie taske it is to win our ownc- 

Say i’cTM^^jWhcrc lies ourV ncle wk h his -Power ? 

^eakc fweetly man, although thy lookes be fowre- 
Scroope.lAixi iudge by the complexion of the skie 
The ftate and inclination of the day, 
may yquby my dull and heavy Eye: 

My tongue hath but a heavier Tale t© lay : 

I play the torturcr,by fmall and fmall 
To lengthen ouf the worft,ibat mnft be fpoken. 

Your Vncle Yorkeis joyn’d w'ith BuUingbrooke^ 

, .^nd all your Northerne Caftles yeilded up, 

And all your fouthernc Gentlemen in Aimes 
Vpon his Fa<ftion. 

Thou haft layd enough. 

Bcfhrew thee Cofin, wbkh didft lead me forth 

F''3<- O^' 




The Life and Dea(b ■T 

Of that fweet way I was in^to difpaire : 

W hat lay you now? what comfort have we now ? 

By heaven He bate him cverlaftingly , 

That bids me be of comfort any more. 

Goc to Flint Gaftlc,there He pine away, 

A King, Woes flavc,fhall Kingly W oe obey; 

That power I have,difcharge,and let ’em goe 
To care the Land, that hath fome hope to grow 
For I have none- Let no man ipeake a gainc 
T oiilter this , for counfailc is but vainc, 

■Aunt’ My Liege, one word. 

Kick. He does me double wrong, 

That woundsine with the flatteries of histongue, 
Difcharge my followers: let them hence away. 

From Rtekards Night,to faire Day. Extu^ | 



Sema Tertia. 



Enter with Drum and CeloHYt fiulUngbfoekt ^ trhfi 

Nonhumkerlandt Attendants. t 

So that by this intelligence we learne - 

The Welchmen aredifpersd,and*y<///^«9' ; ^ ' 

Is gone to meete the King.who lately landed ' ' 

With fome few private friendSjUpon this Coaft. 

JVor. The news is very faire and good my Lord, ; 
/?/VW^not farre $:om hence, hath hid his head. 

Y«r. It would befeemethe Lord Northumbetliand, 

To fayKing a lacke thebcavy day. 

When fuch a facred King Ihould hide his head- ' 

Wor. YourGracemirtakes: onely to be briefe, 
left 1 this Title out. l 

Tor. The time hath beene, n 

Would you havebecne fo briefe with him,he would 
Have becne fo briefe wkh you,to foortciiyou, ‘ / ■ I 

For taking fo the head ; yourwhole heads length* ' w 

S»U Ll 



Miftake not(VncIe) farther than you fhould. 

ror.Take not (good Cofin) farther than you fhould, 
Teaft you miftake,the heavens are ore your head* 

S«[.l know it { Vnde) and oppofe not my felfe 
Aaaiiift their will-But who comes here ? 

^ Enter Ferejf» 

Welcome Harry : what, will not this Caftlcyceld ? 

P^r.TheCaftle royally ismann’d, my Lord, 

Agaioft thy entrance. 

A«/. Royal ly Why,it contaynes no King ? 

Pfir. Yes (my good Lord) 

Itdothcontainea King: King ^*VWdlycs 
Within the limits of yond Lime and Stone, 

And with him the Lord /^«wfr/e,Lord Salisbury 
Six Stephen Scroope^ befides a Clcargy man 
Of holy reverence : who, I cannot learne. 

Ner. Oh,belikeit is the Bilhop of Carlilc. 

Sal- Noble Lord, 

Goe to the rude Ribs of that ancient Caftle, 

Through Brazen Trumpet fend the breath of Parle 
Into his ruin’d Fates, and thus deliver ; 

Henry BaUingbrooke upon his knees doth kiflc 
YlnzViichards hand, and lends allegcance 
Ana true faythof heart to hisroyall Perlbn: hither come 
Even at his feetc,to lay myarmes and power 
Provided, that my Banilhmcnt repeal'd. 

And Lands reftor’d againe,bc freely granted : 

If not. He ufe th’advantage ot my power. 

And lay the fummers.duft with Ihowers of blood 
Rayn'd from the wounds of flaughter’d Englilhmenj 
Thewhich,how farreofffromthemind of Ballingbroo^ 
It is, fuch CrirafonTempeft fhould bedrench 
The frefh greene Lap ot faire King Richards Land 
My ftooping duty tenderly fliall fhew* 

Goefignifie as much,whileherewe march 
Vpon the Graffic Carpet ofthis plains 
Let s march without thenoyfe of threatning Drumj 
That from this Caftcls tatter'd Baitelments 
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■ We Life Imd Dedih ^ ~ 

Our faire Appoyntments may be well ^rus d 
Me thiakes YUn^Ktchard and my felfe Ihould meew 

W ith no Ica'e terror then the Elctnents ^ ■ 

Of Fire and Water, when their thundering imoake 

At meeting teafcs the cloudy cheekes of Heaven; 

Be he the fire, lie be the yeil ding Water,; 

The tasebchis, while on the Earth I rame 
My Waters on the Earth, and not on him. 

March on, and marke King 'Kichard how he lookes i 
P/irie without, 4nd anfwer within : then 4 Fleurijh, 
Enter on the WAUs,Rid}ardfarhle,AumerlefStraof^ 
Salisbarj. 

See, fee,King Richard doth himfeUe appeare 
As doth the blufhing difcontented Suane, 

From cut thefiery Portall of the.Eaft. 

When he perceives the envious clouds are bent 

To dimme his glory,and to ftaine thetradt \ 

Of his bright paflage to the Occiclcnt. 

Tor. Yet lookes he like a King ; behold his Eye 
(As bright as is the Eagles) lightens forth 
Controlling Ma Jelly 2 alacke,alacke,forwoe. 

That any harmc lhould ftainc fo faire a (how. 

Rich. We arcaraaz’d,and thus long have we itood 

To watch the fearcfull bending of thy Knee, 

Becaufe we thought our felfe thy la wfull King : . . i 

And if we be,how darethy ioynts forget 

To pay the awfull duty of our prefcncc? 
Ifwcbenot,ilrcvvus the hand of God, 

That hath difmis’d us from our Stewardship, : ;■ ' 
For well we know no hand of blood and pone 'l 
Cangripcthefacrcd handle of our Scoter, ^ ; 

Vnleffehedoe prophane, ftealeor uuirpe* 

And though you thinke,thatallas you have don^ . { 
Have tome their fouIes,by turning them from us. 

And we are barren, and bereft of friends : 

Yet know, my mafter, God Omnipotent, 

Ismuftringin hisClouds, inourbchalfe, 

Armies of PeftilencCjand they (hall ftri^c , , j 

Your 




Your Children yet unborne, and unbegot. 

That lift your Vaflall hands againft my head. 

And threat the glory of my precious Crowne» 

Tell Bui/iti^rooke/or yond methinkesheis. 

That every ftride he makes upon my Land, 

Is dangerous Trealbn: he is come to ope 
The purple Tellamcnt of bleeding Warre ; 

But ere the Growne be lookes for, live iti peace. 

Ten thouland bloody crownesof Mothers Sonnes 
Shall ill become the jlower of Englands face. 

Change the .complexion of her Maide-pale Peace 

To Scarlet indignation , and bedew 

Her pallors Gralle withfaythfull Englifh blood. 

Nor. The King of Heaven forbid our Lord the Kin® 
Should fo with ciyill and uncivill Armes ** 

Be rulht upon ; Thy thrice-noble Colin, 

^ 4 ^ EuUing6raoke,dotb humbly kifle thy hand. 

And by the honourable Tombe be fwearcs. 

That frauds upon your Royall Grandlires Bones, 

Aud by the royalties of both your bloods. 

* tnoft gracious bead) 

^ by the buried hand of Warlike gaunt. 

And by the worth and honour of himfelfe 
Comprizing all that may be fwome, or layd, 
Hiscomming hither hath no farther leone, 

Then for hks Lineall Royalties, and to begge 
Intranchilement-immediate on his knees T 
Which on thy Royall party granted once, 

IS gbttering Armes he will commend to ruft, 

f ftablcs,aud bis heart 

faythfuJl fervice of your Maieftyi 
his fweares he as he is a Prince, is juft, . ; v 

& I dredit him. > 

•' The King retumes 

An!i M L ^ welcome hither, 

contradidion ; 

all the graaous utterance thou haft. 



Speake 



- I j^g find' Diath 

Speake to his gentle hearing liind commends* 

VVedoc debafe our lelfe ( Cofin ) doe we not. 

To lookc fo poorely , and .o fpeake lo faite . 

Shall we call backe NorthumberUnd and lend j 

Defiance to the Traytor and fo die? ' i 

^//w.Nojgood my Lord,lc|. s fightwith gentle words, | 
Till timelcnd friends, and friendsiheir hopefuil Swords. 

Rich, Oh God, oh God, that ere this tongue of mine, j 
That layd the fentence of dread Banifhment | 

On yond proud man, fliould ta >e it of againe 
VVith words of Iboth t Othati wereasgeeat- 

A s is my C riefe, or lefler than my Name. 

Or that I could forget what I have bcene, , 

Or not remember what I muft be now • 

Siivcirft thou proud heart ? lie giuc theefcopeto beatt, 

Since foes have fcope to beate both thee andnie. i 

N orthumberUnd comes backe from BftUwgbrookt-, - 
Ktch.\ Vhat mutt the King doe now ? rnuft he lubmit? j 
The Kingfhall doe it : Mutt he be depos’d ? | 

TheKing fhall be contented : M lift helole ' 

The Name of King? o’ Gods Name letitgoe* ']• i ■ 
llegtvemy Icwelsfor a fet ofbeades, I' M 

My gorgeous Pallace, for a Hermitage, ., ! > 

Myeay Apparrell, for an Almes-mansGowtie,' : " 

'My figur d Goblets , for a DifliofVVood, ' . j 

My Scepter fora Palmers walking Staffc, 

My Subjedls, for a payfe of carved -Saints^’ - I 

Andmy large Kingdomc , . for 3 little Grave, j 

A little little Grave, an obicute Grave . 

Or lie be buried inthevKings iugh-way,^ . v, r - 
Someway ofcommDnlEcadei’where Subjects feeie 
May howrely trapaple on.their Soveraigues Head : 

For on my heart they tread now- , witilett Hilre ; 

And buriv donee, why not upon my Head ? 

^Simerle, thou weep’ ft ( my tender-hearted Cohn J 
VV^eele makefoule Weathetwith de:piffed Teares : ' 
Our fighs, and they, fnall lodge the Summer Come, 
make a Dearth in inM revolting Land, 

in 



^/tvicnara we jema. 

Or ttiall we play the wantons, with our Woes^ 

And make feme pretty match with Ihedding tcarcs? 

As thus : to drop them ftill upon one place. 

Till they have fretted usa paireof Graves, 

VVithin the Earth; and therein layd, there lies 
TwoKinfmendigg’d their Graves with weeping Eyes ? 
^Vould not this ill, doe well ? well,wcll,Ifce 
I talke but idly, and you mocke at me* 

Mott mighty Prince, my Lord Northumberland^ 

What {vjc%lRv\%Bullingbro«ke'i will his Ma/efty 
Q\\tRiehard leave to live, till S.ichard^it'i 
You make a leggeand Bullingbroobe {^y^s l ^ 

■ Nor, My Lord,in the bafe Court he doth attend 
To fpeake with you, may it picafe you tocome downc. 

X«rl6.Downe,downe T come, like glift’ring Phaeton^ 
Wanting the mamge ofiinruly lades. * 

In the bafe Coiirt ? bafe Court where Kings grow bale 
Tocomeat-Traytorscalls,and doe them grace* (King* 
In the bafe Court come downe: downe Court, downe 
ForNight-OwleS forike, where mounting Larks fhould 
Wh3tfayeshiSMa;e%> ■ ‘ ' S 

A/or.Sorrow and griefeof heart - • ^ ® 

Makes him fp^ke fbttdly, like a frantieke^fu^V • 

Yet fieis come. iiov. ' ;-.’rrn iiiv/ i ;; 

Bui. Stand ill^party . : i- •-.■o 

And ttiew faire duty to his Maie^. 

My gracious Lord* 

R/<^. Faire Cofin, t ■' - 

You debafe your Princely kh^,' , nstior': 

To make the baft earth proud With ' - 

Me rather had, my heart might feele your love. 

Than my unpleas d Eye fee your conrtefic. 

Vp Colin, up, your Heart is up,I kriow, 

3hus highat leaft, arthOugh your knee be low. 

^«AMy gracious Lord, Icomc bur¥or mine owne. 

y««rs,and ram yoiiri,and2b 
As (myrnoff redoubted Lord ) 

Asmytrucfcrvicefoalldefcrue yourfove. ' ^ 

G ^ ' 



The Life and Death 

Well you deferv’d: 

They well deferue to have. 

That know the flrong’ri,andfureft way to gee, ; 

Vncle give me yout hand : nay, dry your eyes, 

Teares .fticw their love, but want their remidies* 

Cofin iamtoo young to be your Father, ^ 

Though youareoldcnough to be my Hcire. 

What you will have, llegive, and willing tooj 

For doe we rnuft, what force will have us doe- 

Set on towards London ; • 

Cofin, is it fo? 

^«/.Yea,my good Lord. 

Ji ich.Thta 1 muft not fay^no. Ffomjb, Lxeunt 




Saena Qmnta. 
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Enter ^tteer.e'^and trvo Ladie^* , • ' r H . 

What fport (hall we devile heroin thisGarden, 
To*^ue away the heavy thought of Care ?i 

.’Twill make me thinke the worldas hwl of Rub*, 
An^hat my fortune runnes againft Byas* • 

Madam, we’lc Dance. - ^ _ 

My leggescan kcepe no meafare in Delights 
When my poore heart no meafurc keepes in Criefo*. 
Therefore no Dancing (Giilei) fome pther ^orC. 
A,j.Ma(^m,we’le tell Talcs., i ;i 3 v 
^a.OffdrroWjOr of griefe? 

La, Of eyther Madam.. 

Of ncyther Girle,- 

For if of ioyibeing altogether, waptjng, ■ 

Itdothi'emembec methcTnotc otifotrow : 

Or ifof griefc, being altogether had, , 

It addes more forrow to my want of /oy : 

For- what I have, I need not to repeats 




o/ Richard the fecond. 

yvnd what T want, it bootes not to complaine* 

La. Madam , llefing- 
^.^.’Tis well that thou haft caufe ; 

But thou Ihould’ft pleafe mebctter,would’ft thou wccpci- 
La. I could weepe, Madam , would it doe you good. 
And I could (ing, would weeping doe me goods 
Andhever borrow any Teareofihee. 

Enter a Gardiner, and fwo Servants, 

Bntftay, heerecome the Gardiners. 

J,et’sflep into the fliadow of thefe Trees. 

My wretchedne(Te,unto a Row of Pinnes, 

They’lc talke of ftatc : for every one doth fo, 

Againft a ehangcsWoc is fore^runne with woe* 

()4r<i,Goc hinde thou up yxmd dangling Apricock*. 
yVhitfb like unruly Children,make their* Syre 
Stoilpe with oppreifion of their prodigall weight j 
Give fome fupportance to thebending twigges* 

Goe thoii , and like an Executioner 
Cutofftheheadjsof toofaft growing (prayes. 

That lookc too lofty in our Common-wealth : 

All iftuft beeven,iri onr Govcrneraent< 

You thus imploy.' d , I will goe root away 
Thenoyfome weedes,that without profit fucke 
The Soyles fertility from whoiefome flowersi 
Ser.'Wby fliould we, in thecompaffe ofa Pale, 

Keepe Law and Forme, and due Proportion, 

Shewing as in a Modell our firme ftaie 
When-our Sea-walled Gardcn,(thewhoie Land } 

IsfuH QfWecdes,her faireftFlowers choakt up, 

Per Fruit-trees all unpruin’d,her Hedges ruin'd. 

Her Knots dilbrder’d ,and her wholelome Hearbes 
Swarming withCaterpillers. 

<7^. Hold thy peace- 
He that hath fuffer’d this diforder’d Spiingl 
Hath now himfclfe met wit^the Fall of leafc- 
e Weeds that his broad-fpreading Leaves did (hcltej, 

naticem’d, in eating him, to hold him up, 

tcpuir^ up^Rooti^ anJ all, by Ltilhngb rooks I . 
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T^,e Life aftd Death 

I meane the Eacle of W iIifliire,B«/^^,<7r 
What are they dead ? 

Card' They are, ' , , 

And BMinghrooke hath feiad the waflefull Kifig» ^ 
Whatpiity isitj that he hath not trim’d 
And dreft his Land,as we this Garden, at time of yeare j 
And wound the Barkc,thc skin of our Fruite-trees, 
leaft being over-proud with Sap and Blood, 

With too much riches it confound it felfe ? . 

Had he done fo,to great and growing men. 

They might have liv’d to beare, and he to tafle 
Their fruits of duty. All fuperfiuous branches 
We lop away, that bearing boughes may liveyn . ’ . 

Had he done fo,himfelfe had borne the Grow>ne,- 
Which wafte and idlehouresihath quitetfcrowhe 
B^f.VVhat thinke you the Kipe Ihall be depos’d ? ^ 
Card, Depreft he is already, and depos’d ■ . : J 

Tis doubted he will b«. Jjctteiis.camelaft nigbt/h c 
To a deare ftiend of the Duke of ^ ^ i 

■J hat tell blacke tidings* J 

^.Ohl ampreft to death, through wantofipeaking! 
Thou old Adeems likenefle, fet to dreffe this Garden : 
How dares thy harfh tongue found this uftpleafing 
What £ve,w hat ferpent hath fuggefted thee, "(ne^es? 
To make a fecond fall of curled man ? 

Why do’ft thou lay King is depos’d ? 

Dar’ft thou, (thou little better thing then earth) 

Divine his downcfall ? Say where, when, and how 
Cam’ll thou by this ill ty dings ? ^eakcthouVvrctcli. 

G<ird.Pardon me Madam. Little joy have I ■' 

To breath thefe newes; yet what I fay,is trueV - 
King -K/tZ-xird, he is in the mighty hold ' 

-Of their fortunes both are weigh’d: , 

In your Lords Scale, is nothing but himfelfeV" , ” 
And feme few vanities.jtfaatjuake him light : • 

But in the Ballance of grcat*Bw///«f ‘ 

Befides bimfclfe, are all the Englifh Pecres,^ 

And with that oddes he weighes King Richard. aoYi^- 



Pod yr-u to London, andyeu’l findeitfo, 

I ipeaKC no more, then every one doth know. 

mi{chance,that art fo light of foote, 
PouTnot thy Etnbafl'age belong to me r 
And ami lafttbat know it ? Ohthoa think’ft 
To ferue me lall, that I may longeft keepe 
Thyforrow in my bread. Come Ladiesgoe, 

To meet at London, Londons King in wee. 

Wbatjvvasi borne to fhis? that my fad looke 
Should grace the Triumph of great Bu/ltHg^reeke I 
Gard’ner, for telling me this newes of woe.." 

I would the Plants thou graft’d may never grow. Exit. 

Card.Poote Opeeiie , lb that thy date might be no 
I would my skill wfere fubicid to thy curfe ; (worfe. 

Here did ihe drop a- reare, here in this place 
He fet a Banke of Rewj(lbwre Herbe of Grace:) 

Rue,ev’n for ruth, here fliortly fliall be lecne. 

In the remembrance of a weeping Queenc* Exit„ 



^BmQuartMS,, $c<^na ^Prima. 




Em eras to the Parliawettt^ BteflingbrookeyAumerle^N^of^ 
thumberlandiP erej .^Fitie-ti'’ kter^S urtej,Cenrl~,tt 
of tyefimtnfter. HeraHldfiffice r, and^Sagot, 






Now Bet go : , free y ipea ke tb y min d , 

VVbrrbcu dod know of Noble death 

t u l! the King, and whb perform'd 

rhe b oody O-hce of his timeieliccnd, 

ag Hren let before my face the Lord Attrr>erle, 
]>' lorth and looke upon that mrcf 

iAttpserle,l]e.r\o\\ ydurdaritie tbsipue 

^mrnes to unlay v^haftt hath 

lat dead time,w hen g lowers death was plated , 



the t^^Tnd Deatl 

*J heard you Tay, Is not my arrne of length. 

That reachetii from the reftfull Englifh Court 
As farre as CaIlis,to my Vncles head ? _ 

Amongft much other talkejthat very time, 

I heard you fay, that you had rather refufe 

The offer of an hundred thoufandCrownes* 

Then BuUhghookes returne to England; adding withall, 
How bleft this Land would be, in this your Cofins death. 

Princes and Noble Lordst 
What anfwer (hall 1 make to this bafe man ; 

Shall 1 fo much diflionour my faire ftarres, 

On equall termes to give himohatt icement ? 

Eythcr I jnuft,or have mine honour Ipoyf d 
With th* Attcindor of his fland’rous lips. 

There is my Gage, the manuall fcale of death 
That markes thee out for hell. Thou lyeft. 

And will maintaine what thou haft fayd,is falfe, 
in thy hearts blood,though beingall too bafe. 

To ftaine the temper of my Knightly fword. 

TBul.Bagot forbeare,thou fhalt not take it up* 
-^»«!.E3i;ceptingone,I would he were the heft 
In all this prelence,that bath moovd me fo. 

Fitz.. If that thy valour Hand on fympathies ; 
There is my Gage, in Gage to thine: 

By that faire funne,that fhewes me where thou ftand’ft, 
I heard thee fay,(and vantingly thou (pak ft it ) 

That thou vver’t caufe of Noble Glojf ers death* 

If thou denieft it,twenty times thou lycft. 

And I will turne thy falfehood to thy heart, 

W here it was forgedjvvith my Rapiers poynt. 

u4«j!w. T hou dat’ftnot (Coward} livetofee theday. 
Now by my Soule, I would it were this houre* 
uium •Fitzwater thou art damn d to hell for this, 

Per. e/^«»«f/e,thou lycft : his honour is as true 
In this appeale, as thou art alLuniuft; 

And that thou art lb, there I throw my Gage 
To proveit on thee.to th’ extreameft poynt 
Of mortall breathing. Seize ic if thou dar'ft* 




of RicharJ the fecond, 

' if I doe not, may my hands rot off. 

And never brandifli morerevengcfnll Steele, 

Over the glittering Helmetof my Foe. 

5/<r.My Lord Fitvivaurl 
I doc remember well , the very time 
>wrr/?,and you did talke. 
f/#i.MyLord, 

’Tis very true : Y cu were in prefence then ; 
youcanwitnefle withme,this is true. 

5»r. As falfe, by heaven, 

As heaven it felfe is true, 

T«*..y»n 7 ,thou lycft, 

Sur> Difhonourable Boy ; 

Thatlyc ftialllyefo heauyonmy fword, 

That it fliall render Vengeance and Revenge, 

Till thou the Lye-giver ,and that lye, doe lye 
In earth as quiet, as thy Fathers Scull* 
Inproofewhereofjthereis mine Honours pawne 
Engage it to the Tryall, if thou dar’ft* 

Fitz - How fondly doft thou fpurre a forward Horle ? 

If I dare eatc,or drinke,or breath, or live , 

I dare meete Surry m a Wildcrneffe, 

And fpit upon him,whilft I fay he lies. 

And lies, and lies: there is my bond of Faith, 

To tye thee to my ftrong Correifion. 

As I intended to thrive in this new world, 

AumerU is guilty of my true appealc. 

BefideSjI heard the banifh'd Norfetks fay. 

That thou AttmerU didft fend two of thy men. 

To execute the Noble Duke at Callis. 

Aum.Somc hone ft Chriftiantruft me with a Gage, 
HhiX-Norfolke lies, here doe I throw downe this. 

If he may be rcpcald,to try his honour. 

BhU Thefc differeHces fiiall all reft under Gage, 

Till BForfoU^e be repeal’d ; repeal’d he Ihall be ; 

(And though mine Enemy) reftor’d againe 

Toall his Lands and Seigniories: whenhee’s return’d, 

Againft Aumerle \ye will infotcehis Tryall* 

H Car. 





C/jr.That honourable day fball ne’re be fecne. 

Many a time hath banifh’d fought 

For lefu Chrift, in glorious Cbriftian field ; 

Streaming the Enfigne oPihe Chrifiian Croflfc 
Againft blacke Pagans, Turkes, and Saracens; 

Andtoyl’d with workes of vVarre, retyr’d bimfelfc 

T o Italy , and there at gave 

His Body to that pleafant Countries Earthy , 

And his pure foule unto his Captaine Chri ft, 

Vnder whofe Colours he had fought folong. 

BhI. Why Bifliop, \%Norfor\e dead ? 

,Carl. As Pure as I live my Lord. 

Bui. Sweet peace condu<ft,hisf\veetfouIe 
To the Bofome ofgood old 

Lords Appcalants , your differences iball all reft under 
Till we affigne you to your dayes of Tryall. ( gage, 

Enter Torke. 

Itorke. Great Duke of Lancattcr, I come to thee 
From Plume-p'uckc Rtchardy\^’\\o with willing foule 
Adoptsthee Heiie, and his high Scepter ycelds 
Tq the poffeffion of shy Royall Hand. 

Alcend his Throne, defeendingnow from him. 

And long live of that Name the Fourth, 

Bui. In Gods Name, lie alcend the Regall throne, 
Carl. Mary, Heaven forbid. 

Worft in this Royall Prefence may I Ipeake, 

Yet beft befeeming me to fpeake the truth* 

Would God, that any in this Noble Pretence 
Were enough Noble to be upright Judge 
Of Noble i^/c/w^ljthen true Noblenelie Would 
Learne him forbearance from fo foule a Wrong. 

What fub;efl can give fcntence on his King ? 

And who fits here, that is not J2,fW<fx fubjeil: :? 
Theevesarc not judg’d, but they arebytoheace 
Although apparant guilt be feeiie in them ; 

And fliall the figure of Gods Maj’efty, 

HisCaptaine, fteward, Deputy ele<ft, 

Anoynted, Cro^’dandplatKcdmany yeares. 
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0/ Richard the fetond. 

Be J*udg*d by fubj’e£f s.and inferior breath,' 

And he^imfelfe not preient ? Oh, forbid, it God, 
That in a Cbriftipn Climate , foules refinde 
Should llievv fo Ireynous, blacke, obfcenc a deed* 
I fpeake to fubjcdls, and a fnbjefl: fpeakes. 



The blood ofEnglifii fball manure the ground. 

And future ages groane for his foule A6f. 

Peace fball goc fltepe with Turkes and Infidels, 

And in this Seat of Peace, tumultuous Wan-es 

Shall Kinnc with Kinne, and Kinde with Kinde confound, 

Diforder,Horror,Feare,and Mu titty 

Shall here inbabiieand this Land be call’d 

The field of Golgotha, and dead mensfculls* 

Oh, if you rearc this Houle againft this Houle 
]t will the wcfullert Divifion prove, ^ 

Thatever fell upon this curfed Earths 
Prevent it, refittit, let it not be fo,' 

LeaftChild, Chilt’sChildrercry againft you, VVoe. 

Well have you argu’d Sir : and for your paines, 
Of Capiiail Treafon we arreft you here. 

My Lord of Weftminfter,be it your charge, 

Tokcepehiml‘afely,tiil-hisday of Tryall- 

May it pleafe you , Lords, to grant theCommons Suit ? 

l?«//.Fetch hither Richard yhax. in common view 
He may furrender : fo we i^all proceede 
VVitbout fufpition. 

T or.Twillbe his ConJuft. Exiu 

B «//. Lords, you that here are under our Arreft, 
Procure your Sureties for your Dayes of Anfwes • 

Little are we beholding to your Love, 

And little look’d for at your helping Hands* 

Enter Richard andTerke. 

Rich. Alack, why am I fent for to a King, 

Before I have ftiookeoff the Regall thoughts 
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StirrO up oy ncavcn,uius uoiuiy lui lui AVing* 
My Lord ot'Bleref<frdhere,vtbom you call King, 
Is a foule Traytorto prowd Herefords King. 
Anfl if vou Crownc him.let me prophecy. 



Whert:*? 



T’fje Life and Death ^ 

Wherewith I reign’d ? I hardly yet have learn’d 
Toinfinuatc, flatter, bow, and bend my Knee* 
GiveSorrow leave awhile, toreturneme 
To this fubmiflion. Yet I will remember ^ 

The favors ofthefe men : were they not mine ? 

Did they notfometime cry, All hayle to- me ? 

So Ifidas did to Chrift = but he in twelve, ' 

Found truth in all,but one ;1, in twelve thoufand , none. 
God fa ve the King ! will no man fay. Amen? 

Ami bothPriclV and Clarke ? well then, Amen* 

God favethe King , although 1 be not he: 

And yet Amen , if Heaven doe thinkehinune* 

To doe what fervice, am I fent for hither > 

Tor. To doe that office of thine owne good will. 
Which tyred Majefty did make thee offer : 

The Refignation of thy State, and Crownc. 

To Henry BHllinghooks*- 

Rkh.Ghcxncthc Crovvn-Here Cofin. feize the Crown: 
Here Cofin, on this fide my Hand, on that fide thine. 
Now is this Golden Crowne like a deepe Well, 
Thatowestwo Buckets, filling one another. 

The emptier ever dancing in the ayre, 

The other downe , unfeene , and full of Water : 

That Bucket downe, andfiillofTearesam I, 

Drinking my Griefes , whilft you mount up on high. 
Bul-l thought yon had beene willing to refigne. 

Rich. My Crowne I am , but ftill my Griefes arc mine: 
You may my Gloriesand my State dep.pfe,^ 

But not my Griefes ; ftill am I King; of thole. 

:S«/.Part of your Cares you give me with your Crown. 
Rich .Your Cares fet up,doe not pluck niy Cares down. 
'My Care, is Ioffe of Care, by old Cate d one. 

Your Care , is gaincof Care, by new Carewonne : 

The Cares I g'ue,I have, though given away. 

They tend the erowne,yet.ftillwith me they ftay : 

J?»/, Are you contented to refigne the Crowne i* 

• Rich. I.no ; no, I : for 1 mutt nothing be : 

Therefore, nomo/ot 1 refigne to thee. : 

Now, 
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— " ^ of Richard the fecond. 

t^oW, ttiarke mehow IwillunJ>a tny(c\k.- 
1 oive this heauy weight from off my Head, 

And this unwieldy Scepter from my hand. 

The pride of Kingly fway from out my heart. 

With mine owne Teares I wafh away my blame. 

With mine owne hands I give away my Crowne. 

With mine owne Tongue deny my facred State, 

With mine owne breath teleale all ducious Oathes : 
Allpompc and Maiefly I doe forfwcare: 

My Mannors,Rents,Revenews,I forgoe j 

My Afts, Decrees, and Statutes I deny : 

God pardon all Oathes that are broke to me, 

God keepe all vowes unbroke are made to thee. 

Make me,that nothing have, with nothing griev’d, 

And thou withal! pleas’d.thathaft all atchiev’d. 

Long mayft thou live in Richards Seateto fit, 
AndtoonelieiJ<fA<»r<iinan earthy pit. 

God favcKing A/fK 7 ,un-king’d Richard fayes. 

And fend him many yeares ofTunne-fliine dayes. 

What more remaines ? 

Nor. No more : but that you read 
Thefe Accufations,and thefe grievous Crymes, 
Committed by your perft'njand your followers 
Againftthe ftate,and profit of this Land : 

I bat by confeffing them, the foules of men 
May deeme, that you are worthily depos’d * 

Rich. Muft I doe fo ? and muft I ravell out 
My weav’d upfollyes? CcnxXt N erthtmberUfid ^ 

If thy Offences were upon Record, 

Would it not fhame thee in fofaire a troupe, 
’ToreadeaLedureefthem? If thouwould’ll, 

There lliould’ft thou find one haynous Article 
Containing the depofingofa King, 

And cracking the ftrong warrant of an Oath,.. 

Mark’d with a BIot,damn’d inthebookeof Heaven* 
Nay, all of youjhat ftand and looke upon me, 

Whil ft that my W'rctchedneflc doth bait my felfe. 
Though feme of you, with Rtlate wafh your hands, 
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The -Life and Death 

shewing an outward pitty : yet you P Hates 
Have here deliver'd me to my fowre Crofle, 

And Water cannot vvafliaway yourfinne. 

Nou My Lord di(patch,read o’re thefe Articles. 
}kich. Mine eyes are full of teares,! cannot fee : 

And yet falt-water blindes them not lb much. 

But they can fee a fortofTraytors here. 

Nay, if I tnrne mine eyes upon my (elfe, 

1 finde my felfe a Traytor with the reft 
For 1 have given here my foules conlent, 

T’ undeckc the pompous body of a King ; 

Made glory bafcja foveraigne, a Have ; 

Proud Maicfty,a fubie6l j Stnte, a Pefant, 

Nor- My Lord. 

RrVA.No Lord ofthine,thou haught-infulting man ; 
No,nornomans Lord ; I have noName,no Title : 
No,not that Name was given me at the Font, 

But’tis ufurpt; alackcihc heavy day, 

Thatl have worne lb many Winters out. 

And know not now, what Name tocall itiy felfe. 

Oh,that I were a mockery, King of Snow, 

Standing before the funne of BulUngbrooke^ 

To melt my felfe away in Water-drops : 

Good King,great King, and yet not greatly good. 

And if my word be fterling yet in England, 

Let it command a mirror hither ftraight. 

That it inay llrew me what a face I have. 

Since it is Bankrupt of his Maiefty. 

Bul.Coo fome ofyou, and fetch a Looking-GIaCfe. 
Nor. Read o’re this Paper, while the Glaffe doth comC< 
i?/c6.Ficnd, thou torments me, ere I come to Hell. 

^ Vrge it no more my Lord N or thumb erlanA, 
iVifr. The Commons will not then befatisfy’d. 
R/c^.They fliall be fatisfy’d : ile reade enough, 

When I doe fee the very Booke indeed, ' 

Where all my finnes are w rit, and that s my felfe. ^ 

Evttr one with a Glajfe* 

Giiyc me that Glaffe, and therein will I reade. 

No 
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No deeper wrinkles yet? hath forro w ftrucke 
manyblowes upon this face of mine. 

And made no deeper wounds ? Oh flattering Glaffe, 
Like to my followers in profperity. 

Thou do'ft beguile me. W as this face the face 
That every day, under his houftiold Roofe, 

Did keepe ten tlioufand men ? was tliis the face. 
That like the funne did make beholders winke ? 

Is this the face, which fac’d fomany follyes. 

That was at laft out-fac d by Bulltngbraoke ? 

A brittle glory fhineth in this face. 

As brittle as the Glory, is the face, 
Forthereitisjcrackt in an hundred fhivers. 

Marke filent King,the Morall of this fport. 

How foonc my forrow hath delkoy’d my fate- 
5«/.The fliadow of your forrow hath deftroy’d 
The (hadow of your face. 

if/cA, Say that againe. 

The Ihadow of my forrow : ha, lets fee, 

,’Tisvery true,my griefe lyes all within. 

And thefe externall manners of laments, 
Aremeerelylhadows to the unfeene griefe. 

That Iwells with filence in the tortur’d foule.' 

There lies the fubftance: and I thanke thee King 
For thy great bounty, that not onely giv’ft 
Mecaufeto waile.but teacheft me the way 
How to lament the caufe. He begge one boone, 

And then be gone,and trouble you no more. 

Shall lobtaineit ? 

^«/.Name it,faire Cofin. 

Pick, Faire Cofin ? I am greater than a King ; 

For when I was a King, my flatterers 
Were then my fubieffs ; being now a fubiedf, 

I have a King here to my flatterer : 

Being fo great, I have no need to becee. 

Bui. Yet aske. 

And fhall I have? 

Btil. You iliali. 




Bicht Then give me leave to goe* 

BuU Whither ? ' | 

R/V/6. Whither you willjfo I were /irom year fights.' ; 
But. Goe fome of you convey him to the Tower. I 
'Kich. Oh good: convey; Conveyers are you all. 

That rife thus nimbly by a true Kings fall. 

2«/. On wednefday next, we folemnly let downe r 
Our Coronation ; Lords prepare your felves. Exeunt, 
■Abht. A wofull Pageant haue we here beheld . ji 

Or/. The woe's to come,thechildren yet un-borne, \ 
Shall fcele this day as lharpe to them as thorne. j 

jIftm.You holy clcrg)r-men,is there no plot 
Torid theRealmeof this pernicious blot ? i' 

^bbet. Before I freely Ipeake my minde herein, 

You fhall not onely take the Sacrament, f 

To bury mineintents,butalfo to cfFedt [; 

What ever I fhall happen to devife* 

I fee your browes are full of difcontent, ^ 

Yourheartofforrow,and yourcyes oftearcs, ? 

Come home with me to lupper, ile lay a.plot 
Shall fhew us alia merry day. Exeunt, i 

i 
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E«ter ^j^eene^ and Ladiest j 

This way the King will come: this is the way ■’ 
To luliHS Cafars ill-erreded Tower : |; 

Towhofe flint'bofome, my condemned Lord 
Is doom'd a Prifoner, by proud BMlltngbroal^e* 

Here let us reft, if this rebellious Earth . ^ ^ 

Have any refting for her true Kings Ojiieene. | ! 

Enter Richard and Card' ] j 

But fbftjbut fee> or rather doe not fecy i 

My faire Rofe wither ; yet looke up ; behold* H 

That you in pitty may diftbl ve to dew, B 

And I 



'of Richard fcan'di 

And wafh him fiefli againe with iruei-lovetearesJ 
thoiubc modcJl where old Troy did ftahd. 

Thou map of honour j thou King Richards Torhbe,- 
And not King K ichard ; thou nfeft beauteous Inpc* 

VVHy lhould hard'favor’d griefc' be lodg'd in' thee, 
Wbentriumph is become an Ale-houfegueft ? 

Rich. loyne not with griefe, faire Woman, doe not fo. 
To make my end too hidden Icarne good foule, 

TotHnkc our former State a happy dreame, 
prom which awak’d, the truth of what we are, 

Shewes us but this. I am fworne Brother ( fweet) 

To grim neceflity ; and he and! 

■Willkeepea League till Death. High thee to France, 

And Cloyftcr thee in fome Religious houfe: 

Our holy lives muft win a new worlds Crowne, 

Which our prophane houres here have throwne downe. 

What, is my Richard both in fhape and mind 
Transform’d, and weiken’d ? V\nt\\Bullittgl>roo1ie 
Depos d thine IntelleA ? hath hebeeneinthy heart ? 

The Lyon dying thru fteth forth his paw. 

And wounds the earth, if nothing elfe, with rage - 
To be o’re-powr’d : and wilt tiiou,Pupil-like, 

Take thy Correction mildly, kiffe the Rodde, 

And fawne on rage with bale humility. 

Which art a Lyon, and a King of Beaft ?■ 

A King of beafts indced.if aught butbeafts, 
Ihadbeene fiilla happy Kingof Men. 

Good (fometime Queene) prepare thee hence for France; 
1 hinkc 1 am dead,and that even hearc thou tak’ft, 

As frem my deatlirbed,my laft living leave. 

In winters leadious night fit by the fire 

'■'•'ith good old foJkes, and let them tell thee tales 

Of woeful! ages, long agoc betide: 

And ere thou bid goodnight, to quit their griefe,. . 

I eli thou the lamentable fall of me, . 

And fend the heaters weeping to cheir bed i: .''-v'. 

’the,fei^ceIefteBraiidiwi!rfympatbi?.€ ■ . ' 
hchcavyaccentofmymooving tongue, .. 
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And in cempaflion, weepe the fire out : 

And fome will mourne in Alhes, feme coaJe-blacke, 

For the depofing of a rightful! KLng* 

Enttr NerhumhtrUnd^ 

NorthMy Lordatbe mind oiBulUngkreohs is chang’d. 
You muft to Pomfret , not unto the Tower. 

And Madam,there is order ta’neforyou s 
With all fwiftfpeed,you muft away to France. 

S.ieh. thou Ladder wherewithal! 

The vc\ovx)/X.\Ti^Ffilit»gbrocke alcends my Throne, 
Theiiine (hall not be many houres of age, 

More than it is, ere foulefinne,gathering head. 

Shall breake into corruption : thou (halt thinke. 

Though hedevide the Realme, and give thee halfc. 

It is too little, helping him to all': 

He (hall thinke , that thou which kno w’ ft the way 
T o plant unrightfull Kings, wilt know againe. 

Being ne’refo little urg’d, another way. 

To plucke him headlong from th’ ufurped Throne., 

The Loveofwicked friends converts toFearc ; 

That Feare,to Hatcjand Hate turnes one or both, 

To worthy Danger, and deferved Death- 

^orr/^.My guiltbe onmyHead , and there an end • 
Take leave,and part ,for you muft part forthwith. 

yuch* Doubly divorc'd. ^ (bad men) ye violate 
A two-fold Marriage ;’twixt my Crowne, and me, 
And then betiwixt me, and my marryed Wife. 

Let me un-ki{fe the Oath ’twixt thee and me ; 

And>y et not fo , for with a kiffe *twas made 
Part us Northumberland » I, toward s the North, 

W here (hivering Cold and SickneCTe pines the Clyme : 
My Qjieeneto France ; from wbence,let forth in pomp^ 
She came adornedhitherlikefweetmay ; 

Sent backe Hollowmas, or (horf ft of day. 

Qu. And muft we be divided ? muft we part ? ^ 
R/VA,I,hand from hand(my Love) and heart fto heart* 

,^.Bani(husboth,andfendtheKiDgwithme.- 

That v^cre fome Love, butjittlc Pollicy. 

- - - - 




Sci€na Seemda, 



Enter Torke/tnd his Dutchejfe, 

But. My Lord, you told me you would tell the reft. 
When weeping made you breake the ftory off. 

Of our two Cofins comming into London. 

F«r. W here did I leave ? 

But. At that fad ftoppe,my Lord. 

Where rude misgovern’d hands, from windowes tops. 
Threw duft and rubbifh on King Richards bead. 

. For, 1 hen,as I fayd,the Duke (great Bullingbroekf^ 
Mooted upon a hot and fiery Steed, 

Which his afpiring Rider (cem’d to know. 

With (low, but (lately pace, kept on hiseourlc* 

While all tongues cri a, God favc thee BulUngbrooke^ 
You would have thought the very vvindowes (pake, 

1 2 So 



0fKichaxdthe feme 

r^^.Then whither he goes thither let me goe* 

^tch. So two together wceping,make one Woe, 

Weepe thou for me in France ; I Tor for thee here; 

Better fame off, than nere,be ne’re the neerc. 

Goe count tby way with fighes,! ,mine with Groanes. 
§u. So longcft way /hall have the longed moanes* 
^.Twice for one ftep ile groane,the way being /hort. 
And picccthe way out with a heavy heart. 

Come, come, in woing forrow let’s be brkfe. 

Since wedding it, there isfuch length in griefe : 

One kilfe (hall ftop our mouthes, and doubly part ; 

Thus give I mine,and thus thus take I thy heart. 

Givcmcmineowneagaincs’twere no good part, 
To*^eonmcto keepe,and kill thy heart* 

So,tiovt I have mine owiK againe ,be gone. 

That I may ftrive to kill it with a.groane* 

R/f/i.We make woe wanton with this fond delay: 

Once more adieuj the reft let forrow fay. Exennu 



The Life and Death 

"So many greedy lookcs 6f young and old , 

Through Cafements darted their defiring eyes 
Vpon his vifage ; and that all the walks 
W ith painted Imagery had fayd at once, 
lefu preferve thee, ’vJtlcovnt'SuUitgbroohe. 
Whil’fthe, from one fide to the other turning, 
r»are-headed , lower then his proud Steeds necke, 
Befpa ke them thus : I thartkeyou Countri-men ; 

And thusflill'doing, thus he paft along- 

Dtitch»h\As poo re Richard, \vhtic. rides he the whilft? 
7otke. As in a Tlieater, the eyes of men 
After a well grac’d Aiffor leaves the fiage. 

Are idlely bent on him that enters next. 

Thinking his prattle to be tedious • 

E ven fo, or with mucir more contempt,mens eyes 
Did fcovvle on Richard ;"no man cade, God favehim ; 
No /oyfull tongue gave him his welcome home, 
Butduft was throwne upon his facred head , 

Which with fuch gentle forrow he fliooke off, 

His face ftill combating with teares and fmiles 
(The badges ofhis greefe and patience ) 

That had notGod(for feme ftrong purpofe)fteerd 
The hearts of men, they muft perforce have melted. 

And Batbarifme it felfe have pittied him. 

But Heaven hath a hand in thefe events, 

To whofe high will we bound our calme contents. 

To Bullingbrooke , are wefworne Subje6Isnow, 

Whofe State^and Honour,! for aye allow- 
Enter AnmerU^ 

Hcere comes my fonne a/4 »>»#»•/<■- 
Tor- Aumerle that was. 

But that is loll, for being R*c^<«?'<//FHend. 

And Madan^ you muft call him R«f/W nowj 1 

I am in Parliament pledge for his truth. 

And latting fealty to the new-made King* 

I>Ht- Welcome my fonne j who are the Violets now, 
That ftrew the greene lap of the new-come Spring i 
y^w/a-Madairi;, I know not, nor 1 greatly carenot, 

God 




of Richard JeebneT. 

God knowes, I had as liefe be none as one- 
7 j-jr.Welljbeare ymr well in this newTpring of time, 

T rart vou be cropt before you come to prime - (Umphs? 
Vfhat news from Oixfotd? Hold thofe lufts and Tri- 

For ought 1 know my Lord, they doe. 

Tor- You will be there I know. 

^«w.IfGod prevent not, I purpofefo. 

Tor. What kale is that that hangs without thy bofome- 
yca,look’ft thou pale ? Let me fee the writing. 

Jam, My Lordj/tis nothings 
nr-No matter then who fees it;, 

I will be fatisfied,let me fee the writing- 

do bcfeech your Grace to pardon me, 
Itisamatterof fmall confequence, 

VVhich for fame rcafons I would not have feene. 

Tor-' V Vh :ch for feme realbns fir, 1 raeane to fee : 

I fearCjI feare- 

What fliould you fearc? 

Tis nothing but fome Bond, thathe is entred into 
For gay apparrell againft phe-Triumph. 

Tor- Bound to himfelfe ? what doth he with a bond 
That he is bound to? wifc,you;areafoole.‘ 

Boy, let me fee the writing. 

Anm. I doe bcfeech you pardon me,I may not fhew ir. 
Tor-I willbefatisfiedjletmefcet Ifay- Snatches it- 
Treafon,fouk treafon,villaine,traytorjfiave. 

■Dnt. What’s the matter, my Lord ? 

Tor. Hoa, who’s within there ; faddle my horfe. 
Heaven for his mercy what treachery is here ? 

Why, what is’t my Lord ? 

Tor-Cive me my boots,l fay j Saddle my horfe: 

Now by my honour, my life, my troth. 

I will appeach the villaine. 

What is the matter ? 

Tor. Peace fooliih woman.- ■ 

I will not peace, what is the matter forme d 
oAnm, Good mother be content, it is no more 
nCn my poore life muft anfwer* 
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Thy life tnlwet ? *: 

Enter Servant with Beets] 

* Tor. Bring my Boots, F will unto the Kingi 
‘ *Dut. Strike him Atmerle> Poore boy,thou art amai’d 
Hence Villaine,ncver more come in my tight. 

Jw. Give me my Boots I fay* t 

Dut, Why Torke;n\xzx. wilt thou doe? 

W ilt thou not hide the trc^affe of thine owne? 

Have we more Tonnes ? Or are we like to have? 

Is not my teeming date drunke up with time ? 

And wilt thou pluckc my faire fonne from nune Age, 
And rob me of a happy mothers name ? 

Is he not like thee ? is he not thine owne ? 

Tor» Thou fond and mad woman. 

Wilt thou conceale this darke conlpiracy ? 

A dozen of them here have tane the Sactantenci 
And enterchangeably fet dpvs(W*^(^ hands 
To killthe Kingat Oxford*;' -. 

Dut. He fliall be none : 

Wee’l keepe him here : then what is that to him: 
ye « Away fond woman were he twenty times my 
fonncjl would appeach him* 

Dut' Hadti thou groan’d for him, as I have done, 
•Thouwouldeftbemore pittifullj 
Butnowl know thy minde; thou do’ft fulpeSf 
That I have beene diflovall to thy bed. 

And that he is a batiard , not thy fonne: 

Sweet Xorke, fweet husband, be not of that mind: 

He is a s like thee , as a man may be. 

Not like to me, nor any of my Kin, 

And yet I love him* 

Ter. Make way,unruJy woman* Exit. 

I>Mt* Khtt n/inmerle. Mount thee' upon his Horfe, 
Spurre poft,and get before him to the King, 

And beg thy pardon,erchedoeaeculethec, 
lie not be long behinde; though I beoldi ' 

I doubt not but to ride as faft as Yorke ; 

Andnever will I rife up from the ground^ 



iuenard ihi 

Bnlliftlireekt havepardon* d thee; Away, be gone, Ex2 



Sema Tertia. 



^nter BulUnghreekeJ? erey^and ether Lords ^ 

Snl.Czn no man tell of my unthrifty fonne ? 

*Tis full three monthes tinco; J,d«i fee him feft* 

Tfany plague hang over usi 'iis . he : ^ 

1 would to heaven (rayXords)he might be fonncl, 
Enquireat London, ’mongft thcTaycrnes dtcic : 

For there (they fay)he daily doth fr^uent. 

With un-relhrained loofe Companions, 

Even fuch (they. fay j asilandjnnanrovv- Lanes, 

And rob our w atch,at|d feeate our pafTcngers, 

Which he (young wanton, and effeminate Boy) 

Takes on the poynt of honour , to fupport 
So diffolute a crew* 

Per. My Lord.fome two-dayes fince 1 faw the Prince, 
And told him of tbefe triumphes held at Oxford* 

T»I. And what fay d the Gallant? 

Per, His anfwcr was, he would unto the ftewes. 

And from the common’ft acature plucke a glove 
Andweare it asa:favour , and with that. 

Hfewould unhorfe thelufticftchalienger*li ' 

BhI. As diffolute as defp’rate, yet throu^efaotb, 

Ifce feme fparks of better hope : which elder dayes* 

May happily bring forth* But who comes here ? 

Enter Aumerle, > 

-4«w.W here is the King ?; o 

Pnl. 'What meanes my Gofinj'thM he Bares 
And lookes fo wildcly ? - r (iefty 

Anm, God fave your Grace, I doc befeech your Ma'*^>' 
To have fome conference with your Grace alone. 

Withdraw yourfelves,nnd leave us here alone. 
What is the the matter with: oia: Co fin now ? 

Aum^ 



ever may my knees g^Gw to the earth, > 

My tongue cleave to my roofe within my mouth/ 
Vnleffe a pardon, ere I rife or Ipeake. 

Bui, Intended or committea was thisffault ? 

If on the firft, how hainoUs ere it be. 

To winnetby after-love I pardon thee. 

Anm. Then give me leave, that I may turne the key 
That no man enter till the tale be done. 

^«/.Havethy defire. - 

T or. My Liege beware, looke to thy felfe. 

Thou haft a Tray tor in thy prefence there. 

Villaine,ilemaketheelafe. 

Antn, Stay thy revengefuU hand,tbou ha ft no caufe 

T^ir. Open the doorc, lecUre foole-hardy King: 

Shall I for love l^ake treafon to thy face? 

Open the doore,or I-Will breake it open; Enter Torkt. 

Bul.W hat is the matter (Vncle) lpeakc,recover brc«V 
Tell US how neere is danger, ' 

That we may arrnc us to encounter it. 

Ter, Perufc this writing here, and thou ftralt know 
.The rcalbn that my ‘haHc forbids me ftjovv. 

^»ri.Remembcr as thou read’ll, thy promife paftJ 
I d oe repent me resde not my name there, 

My heart is not confederate with my hand. 

Tor^ It was (villaine) ere thy hand did let it downe, 

1 tore it from the Jtraytors bolbme,(Kir g."^ / 

Feare and not loufii begets his pcnkeriGC i 
Forget toiatty hirtijleaft thy pitiy prove 
A ferpentjthat will, fling thee ro the heart. 

B»l. Oh heinousiftrong,and bold conlpiracy, 

O loyall Father of a trechcrous Sonne : 

Thou fliccre,immacnlftc,and lilver fountaine. 

From whence this ftreame, through muddy paflages 
Hath had his current, and defil’d bimfelfe. ^ 

Thy overflow of good, converts to bad. 

And thine abundant goodnefle fliall excufe - 

This deadly plot, in thy digrelling fonne. 

Tar .SolhalJ my vertue be his vices bawd, ’ 

And 



. (hall fpind, mine with his (bame ; ’ 

^ ft leBe i^nes ctbeir foaping Fathers..G old* 

limine honour lives whrabis diflionour dyes, 

nrmvfl'am’dhfeinhisidifhonourlies: 

i.i,oukill’tt.i«edo!his life, giving him breath, 

TtelnicorUm. dK.r«n«n-, 

.What boa l' my Liege) for Heavens fake let me in* 
.g#/.W hat fturilUvoic’d fuppliant makes this eager ay ? 
p»r. A Woman and thine Aunt (great King ) ’tis 1 ♦ 
Speake with me ; ptty me, open the doore, 

A bee^’cr begs, that never begg’d before- 
But Our^ccneis alter’d from a ferious thing. 

And now chang’d to the begger, and the King: 

My dangerous Cofin Jet your Mother in, 

1 know (he’s come to pray for your foule fin. 

rar.If thou do pardon, whofoever pray. 

Mote finnes for this forgivenefle , profper may. 

This feflctdjoynt.cntcff,thcreftrefts found, 

This let alone, will all the reft confound.Faffr Dutehefe 
Dut O King, beleevonot this hard-hearted man. 
Love, loving not it fel fe, none other can. 

ror.Tbon franticke woman, what doft thou make here 
Sballthy old diugges bnce.more a Traitor reare ? 
*P*r.Weei)7W% bepaticritiiiearc rae gentle Liege. 
Bui. Rife up good Auntf ' 

D«. Not yet, I theebefecch; 

For ever will I knccle upon my knees, 

And nevetfee dky tbatthe happy fees, _ 

Till thou give joy_s ■ I vntiti diwbid me Joy, 

By pardoning.i«r4i*d3 iriyaiianfgrefiing Boy * 

I -<^»»?.Vnio myMotherspray«s,I hjend my knee- 
Tffr%.Againft them bothi my<iaiU€ joiynts bended be. 
B^ut. Pleadcs heJn earneftM-ooke uponhisFace, 
His eyes do drop no teawst his prayers atCLinjeft i 
His w^ords come frhnihds modtbiltuirs&om our breft 
He prayes but,faind 3 ^^a«dliWoald bdodthy’d, 

VVcTiray’ with heart i, and foiile'i ahdialibefide : 




His vVeary joynts would gladly rife,’ I krtcftw’i' ' 
Our knees (hall kneele, till to the ground they gro^y* { 

His prayers are .full of falfebypocnfy,. 

Ours of true zeale,and deepe inteurhf :: i r- f://) ^^5 :0 
Our prayers do out-pray his, then lethina have ili>r: .■ - 
That mercy which true prayers ovghtJio have, j, . 

'B»l> Good Aunt ftand up. 
'Dwr.Nayjdoenotfayftandup.-'- 
But pardon firftj and afterwards fland up? I 

And if I were thy Nurfe thy tongue to teach , ' . /\ 
Pardon fhould be the firft word of thy fpeech., - ■ 
I never long'd to heare a word till now : 

Say Pardon ( King,) let pitty teach thee how. 

The word is ihortjbutnot lb fliort as Iweet, . ; \ 

No word like Pardon/or Kings mouth's lb meet* 
Tar.Speake it in French, (King) (ayyPardonve moj, 
Doft thou teach pardon, Pardon to deftroy ? 
Ah my fowre husband, my hard-hearted Lord, ; - ' 
Thatfet’ft theworditlelfe, againft the word. . , 

Speake pardon as’tis currant inour Land, ; 

The chopping French we doe not Underftand. ^ •. ' ’ 

Thine eye begins to fpeake, fet thy tongue there j s • “ 
Grin thy pittious heart, plant thou thine eare. 

That hearing how your plaints.and prayers doe pearcfi/ ! 
Pkty may move thee, pardon to rbbearle.!: . > . i 

Good Aunt ftand up. - q .1 

Dut, I doe not fue to ftand. 

Pardon is all the fuit I have in hand* . ,1 

BhI- I pardon him as heavenihall pardon mej . 

■D»f. O happy vantageofa kneeling knee: .. . :i.; ' 
Yetam I ficke forfeare’, ipcakeit againe,; . . / /'■ 
Twice laying pacdon,doth not pardon twaincj..,. . - 
But makes one pardoaftrong< - ^ 

2«/. I pardon hhn with all my faearf..^ , .y*.?-' 

A Godcreearththouartv; . 

■Sa/, But for ®hr Ecuft 3 ybcocher^in.fe w, cbo Abbot# aii 1 
With all the'relifjo£dhifcconrortc4/crew,juci ' 
Deftruiftion'fitaight lhall dogge ibem attbcWfes^^'^ 

Good 



w - — 9f rucnara we 

Good Vncle helisetb order fevefall powers 
To Qxford, or where ere thefe traytors are : 

world F fweare, 

Pfltiffa^ill/'havethemif I once knew where. 

Vncle farewell , Colin tbo adieu : 

Your motheryelllhath pray'd, and prove you true*' 
D«^»'Come my old fon,I‘ pray hea ven make thee new,'' 
Enter ExtoHyAnd Servant- Exit.' 

£jr.Didft thoti not markethe King what words he Ipake. 
Have I no friend will rid me of this liwng feare .* 

Was it not lb? 

" Ser. Thofewere his words. 

■ Ex. Have I no friend (quoth he) he Ipake it twice. 

And urg’d it twice together did he not ? 

Ser. He did. 

Ex. And peaking it he wiftly look’d on me. 

As who Ihould fey,I would thou weft the man. 

That would divorce this terror from my heart, 
Mcaningthe King at Pomftet : Come,let’s goe, 

I am the Kings friend, and will rid his Foe. Exit. 



Sc^m Qiiarta. 



Enter Richard. 

Etch. I have beene ftudying,how to compare 
ThisPrifon where I liue,unto the world : 

And for becaufc the world is populous, 

And here is not a creature, but my fclfe, 

I cannot doe it; yet ile hammer’t out. 

My braine,ile prove the female to my Soule 
My foule,thc Father;, and thefe two beget 
“ generation of ftill breeding thoughts ; 
nd thefe fame thoughts , people this little world 
n humorg like the people of this world. 

For no thought is contented. The better fort, 
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As thoughts of things Divine, areji?teBS3^9rt IrnVhccr'' 
With fcruples , and do fct the Faith it ^ , . , I" 

/^ainft the Faith j asthusComftHtttejcwia 
It is as hard to comCj as for a-jOatueji rnsrij 3vr*fl(l!|tgai%3 
Tothred the pofterne of a Nefsdl«s ISyff*, 11: 7/37 f3 shiiV 
Thoughts tending to Ambition n*hey!dflyiofcrijurnrjoY 
Vnlikely wonders ,• how thefe vaine wcake'.nai^Sv.q 
Maytearc a paflagethrooglnhe Ehntyribbes 
Of this hard world, my ragged prifon wailcs. j , j 
And for they cannot, jdye in their owns pifidc*-!? n.; Is-’ 
Thoughts tending to Content, flatter themfi^yesiri’i: - 
That they are not the fitft of Fortunes flaves, • " 

Norlhall not be the laft^ Like Ally Beggars, 

Who fitting in the Stockes , refulc that fliamc - : ■ 
That many have , and others muft fit thereii; ■ . , 

And inthisthought, they findeakindof ealp, . 

Bearing their owne misfortune on the backe 

Of filch as have before indur’4 the like* 

Thus play I in one Prifon, many people. 

And none contented. Sometimes am I King j ’ 

Then Treafon makes me wifh my felfe a Begger, 

And Ib lam. Then crulhing penury, 

Perfwadesme, I was better when a King ; 

Then am I king’d againe ^and by and by, 

Thinkethat I am un-king’d 

And firaight am-noihing-But what ere I am, 

Nor I, nor any man, that but man is. 

With nothing fliall be pleas’d, till he be cas’d 
With being nothing. Muficke dbelheare ? 

’ How fowreftveet Muficke is, 

I^hen time is broke , and no Proportion kept ? 

So is it in the Muficke of mens lives ; : ■ ’ 

And here have 1 the daintinefle of care, ‘ r; v 
3 b heare time broke in a diforder’d firing : • > t>' 

But for the Concord of my State and time • ■ 

Hadnotaneare to heare my true Time broke.- 
I waited Time, and now doth Timewaftemer ■ ‘• 

??)? nathttmen^ade me his wmbringCl^kc ^ 
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./ , fhritrthfi’aritni^mttis j and wtth'fighestheyiane, 

Thpre WaWbes^to mineeyes the outward W«tch, 

Whereto my fing€r,like a Dialls point, 

Icpoyntingftrll>in‘ei<Stfingtbemfrotn tearcs. 

Now fir the found fh« tels whatheure^^^ K 

Areclamorous grohfes,^that IMke upon my heart. 

Which is the bell :4b fighcs and teares, and gcones. 

Shew minutes, boures, and times : O but my time 
Runs poafting on, in proud ioy. 

While 1 'flatid‘foolihg hcteiihh o th Clooke* 
ThteMbficktfiih^§4e,'l« 

For though it have holji^ mad men to their was, 

In me it feemesjit will make wife-men mad : 

Yet blefling on his heart- that gives if me •; 

For ’tis a figne bflove^ and love to Rickard^ 

Isa ftrahge brcfoch,mtbis all^atingW^^ 

Bhter Gro^Mi* 

(7w 9. Haile Royall Prince. 

/fic^ThankcsNoblePccre* _ 

The cheapeft of us,is ten grotes to deare* 

What art thou? And how corn’ll thou hither? 

WHefe no man ever comes.but that fad dogge 
Thatbrir^s mefoodito make misfortune live? 

Grot). I was a poor^ Groome of thy ftabte (King) 

When thou wer't King, who travelling towards Yorkc, 
VVithmuchadoo, at length havegotten leave 
To lobke Upon rt^(f6rnetinies-Ko^all)mafifet^ 6eb* 

0 how rt ybrn’d my heart, w hen I beheld 
In London Greets, that Gorronation day, 
S'^h/axRuilingbrooke rode orr Roane Barbary, 

ThatHorfe, that thou To ofteri tiaftbefirid, ' 

That Horfe,' that I fb tarcfully haue dreftf 
£<f^,Rode he bn Ba’ bary ? teH me gentle friend. 

How went he under him ? 

Groo, So proudly, as if he had difdaln’d the ground. 
Kic^.Sp’proudjthat 'Bullinghrodke was on his-backc; 
That jade hath cate 'oread from my Royall hand . 

This hand hath made him proud with clapping hi m* 

K3 Would 



Would heftOtftuinble ? wbukihc not fall dow^ ^ 
(Since pride muft have a fall) and bceake the ‘ 
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of th V proud man, that did ufurpe his backe? ^ 

Forgiveneffe horfe;j why do I raife ^ thee, . 

Sinco thou created to be awi.d by^manr ; 

W as’i borne to beare?I,wa's not made a bor|e u^cmsia 
And ytt I beare a burthei^like an Afle, .J- ' .-loin':' / 

Spur-gaird,and tydd byjauncin.g-5«///»^^ra<>^i 

Enter, Keeper wttb a dijh* , , ‘ 

Fellow, give place, hereis no longer flay. 
Rieh.l£ thou love me,,’tis time thou wer t away* 
Groo. What my tongue , dates npt that my heart fl>aii 
lay. - ' 

. Keep, My Lotd'Wilt pleale you to falltoo ? 

Rich. Taftc of it firft,as.thou.wer’t wont to doo. 
KeepMy Lord .1 dare not,; Sk Percy of Exton, 
Who lately came froth th’King, commands the contraryi 
K ich. The divcll take Henry of Lancafter, and dice ; 
Patience is dale and I am weary of it. 

. JCtffy. Helpe, helpe,helpe. y ; isr , , 

^ ~^^ter Extenand S^rvants^ •cri; r.ri' 
JR#. How now? what mcanes death in this^rudeaflault? 
Villaine, thine oyvne hand yeilds thy deaths inftrument, 
Goe thou and fill another roome in heli.^ - , ^ , 

Y A, • Y^vi. ' ■ 

That handJfhallhU£ne1iOjnever-!que^^ riiiF ' 

Hath with the Kings blood, ftairfd the ^ngs hw.ne lw^ 
Mount, mount my foule,thy feateis iip onhigb', f - ’ „ 
W hil’ft m.y groffe flcfli finkes, downeward here w ^y«’ 
\ Ex, As Adi of valpuras of ALoy[all ,bloo4» ..:;-f-.l ' • A 
Both have i fpilt; Qh would thetkcd were good, 
Fornow the divell.that told me I did well, 

Sayes that this deed is Chronicled in hell. 

1 his dead King to the living King ile beare. 

Take hence the red;.and give them burial! hem. , Extt\ 




